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Gale ECCO Print Editions 


Relive history with Eighteenth Century Collections Online, now available in print for the independent 
historian and collector. This series includes the most significant English-language and foreign-language 
works printed in Great Britain during the eighteenth century, and is organized in seven different subject 
areas including literature and language; medicine, science, and technology; and religion and philosophy. 
The collection also includes thousands of important works from the Americas. 


The eighteenth century has been called “The Age of Enlightenment.” It was a period of rapid advance in 
print culture and publishing, in world exploration, and in the rapid growth of science and technology — all 
of which had a profound impact on the political and cultural landscape. At the end of the century the 
American Revolution, French Revolution and Industrial Revolution, perhaps three of the most significant 
events in modern history, set in motion developments that eventually dominated world political, 
economic, and social life. 


In a groundbreaking effort, Gale initiated a revolution of its own: digitization of epic proportions to 
preserve these invaluable works in the largest online archive of its kind. Contributions from major world 
libraries constitute over 175,000 original printed works. Scanned images of the actual pages, rather than 
transcriptions, recreate the works as they first appeared. 


Now for the first time, these high-quality digital scans of original works are available via print-on- 
demand, making them readily accessible to libraries, students, independent scholars, and readers of all 


ages. 


For our initial release we have created seven robust collections to form one the world’s most 
comprehensive catalogs of 18" century works. 


Initial Gale ECCO Print Editions collections include: 


History and Geography 

Rich in titles on English life and social history, this collection spans the world as it was known to 
eighteenth-century historians and explorers. Titles include a wealth of travel accounts and diaries, 
histories of nations from throughout the world, and maps and charts of a world that was still 
being discovered. Students of the War of American Independence will find fascinating accounts 


from the British side of conflict. 


Social Science 

Delve into what it was like to live during the eighteenth century by reading the first-hand 
accounts of everyday people, including city dwellers and farmers, businessmen and bankers, 
artisans and merchants, artists and their patrons, politicians and their constituents. Original texts 
make the American, French, and Industrial revolutions vividly contemporary. 


Medicine, Science and Technology 

Medical theory and practice of the 1700s developed rapidly, as is evidenced by the extensive 
collection, which includes descriptions of diseases, their conditions, and treatments. Books on 
science and technology, agriculture, military technology, natural philosophy, even cookbooks, 
are all contained here. 


Literature and Language 

Western literary study flows out of eighteenth-century works by Alexander Pope, Daniel Defoe, 
Henry Fielding, Frances Burney, Denis Diderot, Johann Gottfried Herder, Johann Wolfgang von 
Goethe, and others. Experience the birth of the modern novel, or compare the development of 
language using dictionaries and grammar discourses. 


Religion and Philosophy 

The Age of Enlightenment profoundly enriched religious and philosophical understanding and 
continues to influence present-day thinking. Works collected here include masterpieces by David 
Hume, Immanuel Kant, and Jean-Jacques Rousseau, as well as religious sermons and moral 
debates on the issues of the day, such as the slave trade. The Age of Reason saw conflict between 
Protestantism and Catholicism transformed into one between faith and logic -- a debate that 
continues in the twenty-first century. 


Law and Reference 

This collection reveals the history of English common law and Empire law in a vastly changing 
world of British expansion. Dominating the legal field is the Commentaries of the Law of 
England by Sir William Blackstone, which first appeared in 1765. Reference works such as 
almanacs and catalogues continue to educate us by revealing the day-to-day workings of society. 


Fine Arts 

The eighteenth-century fascination with Greek and Roman antiquity followed the systematic 
excavation of the ruins at Pompeii and Herculaneum in southern Italy; and after 1750 a 
neoclassical style dominated all artistic fields. The titles here trace developments in mostly 
English-language works on painting, sculpture, architecture, music, theater, and other disciplines. 
Instructional works on musical instruments, catalogs of art objects, comic operas, and more are 
also included. 


© 


bibliol 


RS. Tiaw HF 


= 


re€ 
a, 


& 4 
“LY 


The BiblioLife Network 


This project was made possible in part by the BiblioLife Network (BLN), a project aimed at addressing 
some of the huge challenges facing book preservationists around the world. The BLN includes libraries, 
library networks, archives, subject matter experts, online communities and library service providers. We 
believe every book ever published should be available as a high-quality print reproduction; printed on- 
demand anywhere in the world. This insures the ongoing accessibility of the content and helps generate 
sustainable revenue for the libraries and organizations that work to preserve these important materials. 


The following book is in the “public domain” and represents an authentic reproduction of the text as 
printed by the original publisher. While we have attempted to accurately maintain the integrity of the 
original work, there are sometimes problems with the original work or the micro-film from which the 
books were digitized. This can result in minor errors in reproduction. Possible imperfections include 
missing and blurred pages, poor pictures, markings and other reproduction issues beyond our control. 
Because this work is culturally important, we have made it available as part of our commitment to 
protecting, preserving, and promoting the world’s literature. 


GUIDE TO FOLD-OUTS MAPS and OVERSIZED IMAGES 


The book you are reading was digitized from microfilm captured over the past thirty to forty years. Years 
after the creation of the original microfilm, the book was converted to digital files and made available in 
an online database. 


In an online database, page images do not need to conform to the size restrictions found in a printed book. 
When converting these images back into a printed bound book, the page sizes are standardized in ways 
that maintain the detail of the original. For large images, such as fold-out maps, the original page image is 
split into two or more pages 


Guidelines used to determine how to split the page image follows: 


* Some images are split vertically; large images require vertical and horizontal splits. 

¢ For horizontal splits, the content is split left to right. 

¢ For vertical splits, the content is split from top to bottom. 

¢ For both vertical and horizontal splits, the image is processed from top left to bottom right. 
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Eroick Poefy has always been Sacred co 
Princes, and to Heroes. Thus rg! 
infcribed his Aixers ta Aucuftus Cefa , and 
of latter Ages, Tefjo and A zo/fo dedicated 
their Poems ro the Floufe of 2ife Ic 1s in- 
deed bur Juftice, that the molt Excellent and 
moft Piohtable Kind of Wiitine fhould be 
addrefled by Poets to fuch Petions, whofe 
Characters have, for the moft part, been the 
Vou. IML Ave Guides 


The Epifile Dedicatory. 


Cs uides and Patterns of their Imitation. . And 
Poets, while they Imitate, Inftruét. The 
fergned Heroe inflames the True: And the 
dead Virtue animates the Living. Since, 
therefore, the World is governed by Precept 
and Example, and both thefe can only have 
Influence from thofe Peifons who aie above 
ui, that Kind of Poefy, which excites to 
Vir.ue the greateft Men, is of greateft ufe 
to human Kind 

Ir is from this Confideration, that I raed 
preion.ed to Decicate toyour Royal Highnefs 
the fe faint Reprefentationsof your own Worth 
ait Valour in Heroick Poetry: Or, to fpeak 
nsore properly, not to Dedicate, but to reftore 
to you thoie Ideas, which in the more perfeét 
Part ot my Characters I have taken from you. 
Hoioes may lawfully be delighted with their 
own Praifes, both as they are farther Incite- 
ments to their Virtue, and as they are the 
higheft Returns which Mankind can make 
them for it. 

And certainly, 1f ever Nation were obliged, 
either by the Conduct, the Perfonal Va- 
lour, or the good Fortune ofa Leader, the 
Engh/b are acknowledging, in all of them, 
to your Royal Highnefs, Your whole eee 

QS. 
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has been a continued Series of Heroick Ac- 
tions; which you began fo early, that you 
were no fooner named in the World, bug 
jt was with Praife and Admiration. Even 
the frft Bloffoms of your Youth paid us all 
that could be expeéted fiom a ripening 
Manhood. While you praétfed but the 
Rudiments of War, you out-went all other 
Captains ; and have fince found none to fur- 
pafs, but yourfelf alone The Opening of 
your Glory was like that of Light. You 
fhone to us from afar; and difclofed your 
frft Beams on diftant Nations. Yet fo, 
that the Luftre of them was fp1ead abroad, 
and reflected bnghtly on your Native Coun- 
try. You were then an Honour to it, 
when it was a Reproach to itfelf. And 
when the fortunate Ufurper fent his Arms 
to Flanders, many of the Adverfe Party 
were vanquifhed by your Fame, ere they 
tried your Valour. The Report of it diew 
over to your Enfigns whole Tioops and 
Companies of converted Rebels, and made 
them forfake fuccetsful Wichednets, to fol- 
low an opprefied and exiled Virtue. Your 
Reputation waged War with the Enemies 
of your Royai Family, even within their 

LA 5 Trenches 
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Trenches; and the more Obftinate, of 
more Guilty of them, were forced to be 
Spies over thofe whom they commanded, 
left the Name of YORK fhould difband 
that Army, 1n whofe Fate it was to defeat 
the Spamards, and force Dunkirk to furren- 
der Yet, thofe victorious Forces of the 
Rebels were not able to fuftain your Arms. 
Where you charged in Perfon, you were a 
Conqueror. It 1s tiue, they afterwards re- 
covered Courage; and wrefted that Victory 
from others which they had loft to you. And 
ic was a greater Action for them to Rally, 
than 1t'-was to Overcome: Thus; by ‘the 
Prefence of your Royal Highnefs, the Zxg- 
‘8 on both Sides remained Victorious, and 
that Army which was bioken by your 
Valour, became a Terror to thofe for whom 
they conquered ‘Then it was, that at the 
Coft of other Nat.ons you informed and cul- 
mivated that Valour, which was to defend 
your native Country, and to vindicate its. 
Honour fram the Infolence of our Incroach= 
mz Weishbours. When the /fel/ancers, rot 
euntented to withdruw theraleives fron the 
Ooecience wlich they owed ther lawful 
Sovereion, affranted thofe by whofe Charity 
they 
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they were firft protected, and, (being fwell’d 
wp to a Pre-eminence of Trade, by a fupine 
Negligence on our Side, and a fordid Parfi- 
mony on their own) dated to difpute the So- 
vereignty of the Seas; the Eyes of Thiee 
Nations were then caft upoi1 you And by 
the joint Suffrage of King and People, you. 
were chofen to revenge then common Inju- 
ries , to which, though you had an undoubted 
‘Title by your -Buth, you hed a gieater by 
your Courage. Neithe: did the Succeis de- 
ceive our Hopes and Expectations: The moft, 
glorious Vidiory which was gained by out 
Navy in that War, was in thee fir Ien- 
Sagement, wherein, even by the Confel- 
fon of ou. Fnories, who ever palhate 
their ewn 4Lo..¢s,. and dimis.th.our Ad- 
vantages, your abfolu:ce Triumph was ac- 
hnowledged You conquered ar the /fesue, 
RS Swe, AS At Las i0it ne tee GeLD Lalor 
rfhatrered Flee., without an Admurial, lefe 
not the mofl ii pudent.oag then the leak 
y reteace for atall Bonnie, or a diflembicd 
Day of Publick Thavlfawing. All out At- 
chievemencs againtt them afte; wards, though 
we fometimes conquered, acd were acver 
overco.cc, vere buts Copy of that Victory, 
and 
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and they ftill fell fhort of thew Original ; 
fomewhat of Fortune was ever wanting, to 
fill up the Title of fo abfolute a Defeat. Or, 
perhaps the Guardian Angel of our Nation 
was not enough coneerned when you were 
abfent, and would not -employ lis utmoit 
Vigour for a lefs important Stake, than the 
Life and Honour of a Royal Admiral. 

And, fince that nyemorable Day, you have 
had leifure to enjoy in Peace, the Fruits of 
fo glorious a Reputation , 1s was Occafion 
only has been wanting to your Courage, for 
that can never be wanting to Occafion. The 
fame arcure ft.ll incites you to Heroick Ac- 
tions ; and the fame Concernment for all the 
Interefts of your King and Brother, continues 
to give you reftleis Nights, and a generous 
“mulation for your own Glory. You are ftill 
meditating on new Labours for yourfelf, and 
new Triumphs fo: the Nation, and when 
our fotmer Eaemies again provoke us, you 
willagatn folicit Fete to provide you another 
Navy vooverco ne, and another Admiral to be 
an. You willchen lead forth a Nation eager 
torevenge their paft Injuries , and, hxetheRo- 
man‘, wexorable to Peace, ’tll they have fully 


vanquifhed .Letourknemies make then Boatt 
of 
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of aSuiprize,as the Samnztes have of a fuccefs- 
ful Stratagem ; but the furce Caudine will 
never be forgiven ’till they are revenged, I 
have always obferved in your Royal High- 
nefs an extream Concernment for the Llonour 
of your Country , 1t 1s a Paffion common to 
you with a Brother, the moft Exccllent of 
Kings , and in your two Perfons are eminent 
the Characters which Homer has given us of 
Heroick Virtue; the commanding Part in 
Azememnon, and the Executive in Achilles, 
And I doubt not from: both your Actions, 
but to have abundant Matter to fillthe Annals 
efaclorious Reign, and to perform the Part 
of a juft Hifterian to my Royal Mafter, 
without intermixing with it any thing of 
the Poet: 

In the mean time, while your Royal High. 
nefs 1s preparing trefh Employments for 
our Pens, I have becn examining my own 
Foices, and maxing trial of myfetf, how I 
fhall be able to tranfmit you to Poftcrity, 
T have formed a ftieroe, I contefs, not ab. 
folutely Per fed, but ofan exceiive and over- 
boiling Gane: yout Ms aad Tao are 
my Fiecedents Both the G and tac /ta- 
lian Poet had well confidere ae ae a tame 

| Heioe 
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Heroe, who never tranigieffes the Bounds of 
Morai Virtue, would fhine but dimly in an 
Epick Poem, the Stiiétnefs of thofe Rules 
mught well give Precepts to the Reader, but 
would adminilter little of occafian to the 
Writer But a Character of an eccentrique 
Virtue is the more exact Image of human 
Life, becaute he 1s not wholly exempted from 
its Frailues; fuch a Perfon 1s Mmanzer, 
whom I pretfent, with all Humility, to the 
Patronage of your Royal Highneis. I de- 
figred in him a Roughnefs of Character, 1m- 
patient of Inyuries, and a Confidence of him- 
felt, almoft approaching to an Arrogance. 
But thefe Eriors are incident caly to great 
Spirits , they aie Moles and Dimples, which 
hinder nota Facetrom being beautiful, though 
that Beauty be not 1egular; they wae of the 
Number of thofe amiableImperfeétions which 
we fee in Miilreffes, and waich we pafs over 
without a ftr:ict Examination, when they ate 
accompimed with gieate: Graces. And fuch 
in ALaansor, aie afrack and noble Cpennefs 
of Nature, aad Eafinefs to forgive his con- 
quered Enemies, and to protect them in Di- 
{tref>: end above ell, «n inviolabie Faith ia 
bis Aff ction. 

Michi; 
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This, Sir, I have briefly fhadowed to your 
Royal Highnefs, that you may not be afhamed: 
of that Heroe, whofg Protection you under- 
take. Neither would I dedicate him to fo 
Uluftrious a Name, if I wereconicious to my- 
felf that he did or faid any thing which was 
wholly unwoithy of 1t. Hlowever, fince it is 
not juft that your Royal Highnefs fhould de- 
fend, or own what, pom Mbly, may be my 
FKiror, I bring before you this accufed /- 
wanzor in the Nature of a fufpected Crimi- 
nal By the Sufiace of the moft and beit he 

already 18 acg steigahy and by the Sentence of 
fome, condemned Bur as I have no icafon 
to liand to the Award of my Enemies, fo 
ne .ber dare I truft the Puirtiality o: my 
Friends: I make my laft Appeal to your 
Royal Righnefs, as to a Sovercizn Tirou- 
nal. Heroes fhovld only be judged by He 
TOCS,. Lbceause athe, only] afesnca sabe, oF 
Fallon Grearand fo c.o1k Achions by tlic 
Rule and Soran of their own. if Alincez- 
zer has failed in any piesa eaiolen ve pew | 
ae therein acknowledge that he device 
hom your Royal Highnefs who are the 
Pattern of 1t But if at any time he fulfls 
the carts of PerlonalVeloure and or @one 
. duct, 
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duct of a Soldier, and of a General, or, if 
IT could yet give him a Character more Ad- 
vantageous than what he has, of the moft 
unfhaken Friend, the greateft of Subjects, 
and the beft of Mafters, I fhould then draw 
all the Woild a true Refemblance of your 
Worth and Virtues ; at leaft, as far as they 
are capable of being copied by the mean 
Abnlities of, 


Oa | al Ke 
Your Royal Highnefs*s 
snoft Fumble, and 
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moft obedient Servcst, 


Joun DRYDEN. 
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W HETHER Heroick Verfe ought to be admitted 
into ferious Plays, 1s not now to be difputed, it 
is already in Poffeffion of the Stage, and J dare confi- 
dently affirm, that very few Tragedies, in this 4ge, 
fhall be received without it. All the Arguments which 
are formed againftit, can amount to no more than this, 
that it 1s not fo near Converfation as Profe, and there- 
fore not fo natural But it 38 very clear to all who on- 
derftand Poetry, that ferious Plays ought not to imitate 
Converfation too nearly Jf nothing were to be rarfed 
above that Level the Foundation of Poetry would be 
deftroyed Andif you once admit of a Latitude, that 
Thoughts may be exalted, and that Ima es and Actions 
rray be rarfed above the Life, and defcribed in Meafure 
without Rhyme, that leads } ou infenfibly from your own 
Principles to mine. You are alr ady fo far onward of your 
Way, that you have forfakhen the Imptation of ordinary 
Converfe You are gone beyond tt; and to continue where 
you are, 1s to Iodgein the open Fields, betwixt two Inns. 
You have Ieft that which you call Natural, and have not 
acquired the laft Perfection of Art But it wasonly Cultom 
which cozened us fo long, we thought, becaufe Shake/pear 
and Fletcher went no farther, thatthere the Pillars of Poe- 


try 
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try were to be erected ‘That, becaufe they excellently 
defcribed Paffion without Rhyme, therefore Rhyme was 
not cabable of defcrsbing it But Time has now con- 
vinced moft Men of that Error. It is indeed fo aifficult 
to write Verfe, that the sdverfaries of it have a good 
Plea againft{ many, who undertook that Task, without 
being formed by Art or Nature forit Yet, even they 
who have written worft in it, would have written worfe 
without it They have cozened many with their Sound, 
who never took the Pains to examine their Senfe. In 
fine, they have fucceeded; though it 1s tree they have 
more d:fhonoured Rhyme by their good Succes, than 
they have done by their 1) Buc I am willing to Jet fall 
this Argument It is free for every Man to write, or 
not to write, 3n Verfe, as he judges 1: tobe, or not to be 
his Falent, or as he:magines the Audience will receive it. 

For Heroick Plavs, (in which [ have only ufed 1¢ 
without the Mixture of Profe) the firft Light we had of 
them on the Exng4/b Theatre, was from the late Sir Wil- 
liam D’ Avenart: At being forbidden him in the Rebel- 
hous Times to Act Tragedies and Comedies, becaufe 
they contained fome Matter of Scandal to thofe good 
People, who could more eafily difpofiefs their lawful So- 
vereign, than indare a wanton felt, he wa» forced to turn 
bis Thoughts another way; and to introduce the Exam- 
ples of moral Virtue, writin Verfe, and performed in 
Recitative Mufick The Original of this Mafick, and of 
the Scenes which adorned this Work, he had from the 
ftahan Opera's, But he heightened his Characters (as [ 
may probably imagine) from the Lxample of Corneztle 
and fome French Poets In this Condition did this Part of 
Poetry 1emain et his Majelty’s Return WW nen growing 
boider, as be ng now owned by a publick Authority, he 
revicwed his Se-ge of Rhrdes, aud caufed it to be acted as 
a jut D-ama. But as few Men have the Happinefs to be- 
gin and fiuf) any new Projeét, fo neither aid he live to 
make his Defign perfeét. There wanted the Fulnefs of a 
Plot, andthe Va i1ety of Characters to form 1t as it ought; 
and, pe haps, fomethmg might have been added to the 


Beauty of the Style, All which he would have perigee 
wat 
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with more Exatnefs, had he pleafed to have given us 
snother Work of the fame Nature. For myfelf and others 
who come after him. we are bound, withall Veneiation 
to his Memory, to acknowledge what Advantage we 
received from that excellent Ground-work which he laid: 
And fince it 1s an eafy thing to add to what already 18 
invented, we ought all of us, without Envy to him, or 
Partiality to ourfelves, to yield him the Precedence in it, 

Having done him this Juitice, as my Guide; I may 
do myfelf fo much, as to give an Account of what £ 
have performed after him I obferved then, as I faid, 
what was wanting to the Perfection of the Szege of Rhodes 5 
which was Defgn, and Vanety of Characters. And 
i the midft of this Confideration, by mere Accident, I 
opened the next Book that lay by me, which was 4rzoffe 
in Jtalzan; and the very firft two Lines of that Poenr 
giwe me Light to all I could defire, 


Le Donne, I Cavaher, L'arme, gli amori, 
Le Cortefie, Pandacs 1mprefe 10 canto, &C. 


For the very firft Reflection which I made was this, 
That an Heroick Play ought to be an Imitation (mm Little) 
of an Heroick Poem, and confequently that Love and Va- 
Jour ought to be the Subject of it. Both thefe Sir Fellian: 
D’ Avenant had begun to thadow; but it was fo, as firlt 
Dilcoverers draw their Maps, with Head-lands, and Pra- 
montories, and fome few Out lines of fomewhat talcen at 
a dittance, and which the Defigner faw not clearly, The 
common Drav.a obliged bim to a Plot well formed and 
pleafant, or, as the Anc ents call it, One entire and great 
Action But this he afforded not himfelf in a Story, 
which he neither filled with Perfons, nor beautified with 
Charagters, nor varied with Accidents The Laws of an 
Heroick Poem did not difpenfe with thofe of the other 
but raifed them to a greater height, and indulged him a 
farther Liberty of Fancy, and of drawing all things as far 
above the ordinary Proportion of the Stage, as thatis be- 
yond the common Words and Actions of Human Life: 


And therefore in the fcanting of his Images and te 
| e 
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he compling not enough with the Greatnefs and Majefty 
of an Heroick Poem, 

Tam forry I cannot difcover my Opinion of this kind 
of Writing, without diffenting much from his, whofe 
Memory Ilove and honour, But I will doit with the 
fame Refpeét to him, as if he were now alive, and over- 
looking my Paper while I wnte Hiss Judgment of an 
Heroick Poem was tnis, That zt ought to be dreffed in a 
more famtluar and eal, Shape, more fitted to ihe common 
Jittions and Paffions of Human Life; and, in fhort, more 
hike a Glafs of Nature, foewing us ourfelves in our ordi- 
wary Habits, and figuring a more practicable Virtue to us, 
than «was done by the Ancients or Moderns ‘Thus he 
takes the Image of an Heroick Poem from the Drama, 
or Stage Poetry; and accordingly divides 1¢ into five 
Books, reprefenting the fame Number of Aéts; and 
eve y Book into teveral Cawro’s, imitating the Scenes 
which compofe our Aas. 

But this, I think, 1s rather a Play in Narration, (as I 
may call it, than an Heroick Poem. Ifat leaft you will 
not prefer the Opinion of a fingle Man, to the Practice of 
the moft excellent Authors, both of ancient and fatter 
Ages. I am no Aamrer of Quotations, but you fhall 
hear, 1f you pleafe, one of the Ancients dehvering his 
Judgment on this Queftion ; it is Petronzus Arbiter, the 
moit elegant, and one of the moft judicious Authors of 
the Lata Tongue: Who, after he had given many ad- 
mirable Rules-for the Struéture and Beauties of an Epick 
Poem, concludes ali in thefe following Words , 

Non enim res gefle veifibus comprehendenda funt; quod 
longé wrelius Htftorica faciunt Jed, per ambages, Deorur- 
gue minifieria, pracipitundus off tber Spiritus, ut potius 
furentr, anuni vaticinatio appareat, quam religzofe oratio- 
nis, fub teftibus, fides 

In which Sentence, and his own Effay of a Poem, 
which immediately he gives you, it 1s thought he taxes 
Lucan, who followed too much the Truth of Hiftory ; 
crowded Sentences together, was too fall of Points and 
too often offered at fomewhat which had more of the Sting 
of an Epigram, than of the Dignity and State of an ae 
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rock Poem. Lucan ufed not much the Help of his Hea- 
then Deities There wasneither the Miniftry of the Gods, 
nor the Precipitation of the Soul, nor the Fury of a Pro- 
phet, (of which my Author fpeaks) an his Pharfaha, he 
treats you more hke a Philofopher than a Poet, and in- 
ftruéts you in Verfe, with what he had been taught by 
his Uncle Sezeca in Profe In one word, he walks foberly 
afoot, when he might fly. Yer Zucan is not always this 
Religious Hiftorian The Oracle of Appzus, andthe Witch- 
craft of Erz&ho will fomewhat attone for him, who was, 
indeed, bound up by an 1l-chofen and known Argument, 
to follow Truth with great Exaétnefs For my part, lam 
of Opinion, that neither Homer, Virgil, Statzus, Arzofio, 
Taffo, nor our Engl:/b Spencer, could have formed their 
Poems half fo beaunful, without thofe Gods and Spirits, 
and thofe Enthofiaftick Parts of Poetry, which compofe 
the moft Nobie Parts of all their Writings. And I will 
afk any Man who loves Heroick Poetry, (for I will not 
difpute their Taftes, who do not) if the Ghoft of Poly- 
doras in Virgil, the Enchanted Wood in Tafo, and the 
Bower of Biifs in Spencer, (which he borrows from that 
admirable Ztal:an) could have been omitted, without 
taking from their Works fome of the greateft Beauties 1n 
them. And if any Man object the Improbabilities of a 
Spiritappcaring, or ofa rarfed Palace by Mag.ck, I poldly 
anfwer him, That an Heroick Poet is not tied to a bare 
Reprefentation of what 1s true, or exceeding probable ; 
but that he might let himfelf loofe ro vifionary Objects, 
and to the Reprefentations of fuch things, as depending 
not on Senfe, and therefore not to be comprehended by 
Knowledge, may give him a freer {cope for Imagination. 
It 1s enough that in all Ages and Religions, the greateft 
part of Mankind have believed the Power of Magick, and 
that there are Spirits or Spectres which have appeared. 
This, I fay, 1s Foundation enough for Poetry , and { dare 
farther afirm, that the whole Doétrine of feparated Be- 
ings, whether thofe S,irits are incorporeal Subitances, 
(which Mr Hobés, wiin fome reafon, thinks tc ‘mply a 
Contradidtion,)or that tuey area chinnerand more Aer al 
fort of Bodies (as fome of the Fathers have conje@tured) 
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anay better be explicated by Poets, than by Philofophers 
or Divines For their Speculations on this Subyeé& are 
wholly Poetical, they have only their Fancy for ther 
Guide, and that being fharper in an excellent Poet, than 
at is likely 1t fhould in a Phlegmatick, heavy Gownman, 
will fee farther in its own Empire, and produce more 
fatisfactory Notions on thofe dark and doubtful Problems, 
Some Men think they have rarfed a great Argument 
againft the ufe of Spectres and Magick in Heroick Poetry, 
by faying, they are unnatural , but whether they or I be- 
lieve there are fuch things, is not material, it 1s enough 
that, for ought we know, they may be in Nature, ind 
whatever 1s, or may be, 3s not properly unnatural Net. 
ther am I much concerned at Mr. Coaw/ey’s Verfes before 
Gond:bert; (though his Authority ts almoft Sacred to me ) 
It 1s true, he has refembled the old Epick Poetry to a Fan- 
taftick Fairy-land, but he has contradiéted himfelf by his 
own Example. For he has himfelf made ufe of Angels 
and Vifions 1n his Davidezs, as well as Zafo in his Godfrey 
WharI have written on this Subjeét will not be thought 
Digreffion by the Reader, 1f he pleafe to remember what 
J {aid in the beginning of this Effay, that [ have modelled 
my Heroich Plays by the Rules of an Heroick Poem Aid 
3f chat be the moit noble, the moft pleafenr, and the mo? 
inftructive way of writing in Verfe, and, withal, the 
higheft Pattern of Human Life, as all Poeis have agreed, | 
fhall need no other Argument to juftify my Choice 1n this 
Imitation, One Advantage the Drama has above the other, 
nimely, that it reprefents to View what the Poem only 
does relate, and Segurus irritant annum demiffa per anit 
Quam que funt ocul, fubjeGa fidehbus, as Horace tells us 
To thofe who object my frequent ufe of Drams ad 
Trumpets, and my Reprefentations of Battles, I anfwer, 
I introduced them not on the Engl Stage , Shakefpeai 
ufed them frequently; and though Fohz/o: {bews no Bat 
tle in his Cazz/zne, yet you heai from behind the Scenes 
the founding of Trumpers, and the Snouts of fighting 
Aimies But, I add farther, that thefe Warlke Inftra- 
ments, and even their Prcfentations of fignting on the 
Stage, are no more than neceflary to produce the Effeu 
0. 
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of an Heroick Play , that is, to raife the Imagination of 
the Audience, and to perfuade them, for the time, that 
what they behold on the 7éeatre, 1s really performed. 
‘The Poetis then to endeavour an abfolute Dominion over 
the Minds of the Spe€tators , for, though our Fancy will 
contribute to its own Deceit, yet a Writer ought to help 
sts Operation. And that the Red Bull has formerly done 
the fame, 1smo more an ArgumentagainitourPraQice, than 
it would be for a Phyfician to forbear an approved Me- 
dicine, becaufe a Mountebank has ufed it with Succefs. 

Thos I have given a fhort Account of Heroick Plays. 
I might now, with the ufual Eagernefs of an Author, 
make a particular Defence of this. But the common 
Opinion (bow unjuft foever) has been fo much to my 
Advantage, that [ have reafon to be fatsfied, and to 
faffer with Patience all that can be urged againft it 

For, otherwife, what can be more eafy for me, than 
to defend the Character of Aimanzer, which 1s one great 
Exception that 1s made againit the Play * It1s faid, that 
Almanzor is no perfe& Pattern of Heroisck Virtue, that 
he is a Contemner of Kings, ana that he 1s made to per- 
form Impoffibilitues 

f muft therefore avow, 1n the firft place, from whence 
Ttook the Character The firft Image I had of him, was 
fiom the Achilles of Homer, the next from Taffe’s Rinaldo, 
(who was a Copy of the former) and tne third fiom the 
Ariebax of Monfieur Calpranede, (who has imitated both ) 
The Original of thefe (Acar/les) 1s taken by Homer for 
his Heroe, and1s defcribed by him as one, whoin Strength 
and Courage furpaffed the reft of the Grecsan Army, but, 
withal, of fo fiery a Temper, fo impatient of an [yyary, 
even from his King and Genera], that when his Muitrefs 
was to be forced from him by the Command of Agamem- 
+02, he notonly difobeyedit, but returned htm an Anfwer 
fill of Contumely andin the moftopprobrious Lerms he 
could imagine, they are Hewer‘s Words which follow, 
and I have cited but fome few amongit a Multitude, 


OiveCapt , vurds dpc) Exwr, xpadiqn O Acero. 
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Nay, he proceeded fo far in his Infolence, as to draw 
out his Sword, with Intentton to kill him ; 


“EAxeto 0 ix xoArscio piya £iG@-, Il, a Ve 194, 


and if Minerva had not appeared, and held his Hand, 
he had executed his Defign , and it was all fhe could do 
to diffuade him from 11 The Event was, that he left 
the Army, and would fight uo more Agamemnon gives 
his Character thus to Nefor ; 


B 2 ? sy 7 ? 

AAA 0d avup EDiAct exteh Tavtwr Pepevar ZAAw?, 
> 

Thdyray poitv xeaticw E9Act, Warvtecci O avacceiv 


Tl. @ v. 287, 288 


And Horace gives the fame Defcription of him in his Art 
of Poetry. 


—— Honoratum fi forte repouzs Achillem, 
Lmpiger, Lacundus, Inexotabilis, Acer, 
Fura neget fiti nata, nihil non arreget arimis, 


Taffo’s chief Charatter, Rizaldo, was a Man of the fame 
Temper , for, when he had flain Ger za? do 1n his heat of 
Pafi n, he not only refufed to be judged by Godfrey, his 
General, but threatned that if he came to feize him, he 
would right himéelf by Arms upon him; witnefs thefe 
following Lines of Taf. 


FKenga, egh omaidr, 10 terro fermo rl piedé s 
Giudree flan tra roi la forte, €? arixe, 

Fesa tragedia val che Sappreferts 

Per los diport: a le Nenuche gents. 


You fee how little thefe great Authors did efteem the 
Point of Honour, fo much magnified by the, krench, and 
fo rndiculoufly aped by us They maae their Heroes Men 
of Honour; but fo, as not to divelt them qarte of Haman 

Pafhons 


An Essay of Heroick Prays, 


Paffions and Fraylues. they content themfelves to thew 
you, what Men of great Spirits would certainly do when 
they were provoked, not what they were obliged to do by 
the ftriét Rules of Moral Virtue; for my own part, I de- 
clare myfelf for Homer and Tafo, and am more in love 
with Achilles and Rinaldo, than with Cyrus and Oroondates. 
] fhall never fubyec&t my Characlers to the Frexch Standard, 
where Love and Honour are to be wesghed by Drams and 
Scruples. yet, wnere I have defizned the Patterns of exact 
Virtues, fuch as in this Play are the Parts of Alnzabides 

zmyn, and Benxzayda, 1 may fafely challenge the beft 
of theirs 

But Almanzor is taxed with changing Sides. And what 


. Tye bas heon him to the contrary * He 1s not born their 
| Sulye&t whom he ferves, and he 1s injured by them toa 


Doewe Re mee or aren aee 


“es 


ae 


=wanye “Fr 


very high degree He threatens them, and {peaks infolent- 
ly of Sovereign Power, but fo do dchzlies and Rinaldo, 
who were fubjets and Soldier. to Agamemron and God- 
frey of Bullozgne He talks extravagantly in his Paftion ; 


_ but, af | would take the Pains to quete an hundred Paf- 
: fages of Ben Fobnfon’s Cathegus, i could eafily fhow you, 


that the Rhbodomontades of Almanzxor are neither fo 1rrati- 
oral as his, nor fo impoffible to be put m execution, for 
C.thegus threatens to dellroy Nature, and to raife anew 
one out of it, to kul all the Senate for his part of the 
Adtion, to lock Cato dead, and athoufand other things 
es extravegant he fays, but performs not one Adtion in 
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But none of the former Calumnies will fick, and there- 
fore itis atlaf{ cnarged upon me, that i7.axz0r does all 
things, orif you wall have an abiurd Accufation, in their 
Non‘enfe who make st, that he performs impofirbilatres ; 
they Jay that being a Suanger, he appeafes two fighting 
Ja.ons, when tne Authorhy of their lawful Sovereign 
couid not This 3s incecd tne moft impropable of all his 
Aétiors, but ’trs far fron bein impoflible Their Kin 
had mede bhim‘elfccptemntible to his People, as the Hifto- 
r. of Graraca tells vs, and 7 'enzor, though a Stranger, 
yet was abeady Known to tien by his Gallantry in the 


Jee de tores, his Engagement on the wether S de, and 
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more efpecially by the Charaéter of his Perfon and brave 
Actions, given by dédalla jut before; and after all, the 
Greatnefs of the Enterprize confifted only in the Daring, 
for he had the King’s Guards to fecond him. But we have 
read both of Cz/ar, and many other Generals, who have 
not only calmed a Mutiny with a Word, but have prefent- 
ed themfelves fingle before an Army of their Enemies; 
which upon fight of them has revolted from their own 
Leaders, and come over to their Trenches. In the reft of 
Almanzor’s A€uons you fee him for the moft part vitto- 
rious, but the fame Fortune has conftantly attended many 
Heroes who were not imaginary: Yet, you fee it no In- 
henrance to him, for, in the Firft Parr, he 18 made a Pri- 
foner; and, inthe Laft, defeated, and not able to preferve 
the City from being taken If the Hiftory of the late 
Duke of Guzfe be true, he hazarded more, and performed 
no lefs in Naples, than A/manzor is feigned to have done 
in Granada. 

I have been too tedious in this Apology, but to make 
fome Satisfa€tion, I will leave the reft of my Play ex- 
pofed to the Criticks, without Defence 

The Concernment of1it 1s wholly paffed from me, and 
ought to be in them who have been favourable co it, and 
are fomewhat obliged to defend therr Opinions. ‘That 
there are Errors in it, I deny not. 


Af? opere in tanto fas of obrepere Somnurt. 


But I have already fwept the Stakes, and, wath the 
coramon good Fortune of profperous Gamefters, can be 
conrent to firquietly, to hear my Fortune turfed by fomz, 
and my Faults arratgned by otners , aud to fuffer bath 
without Reply. 


O. 
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& Applaufe I gave among the foolifh Croud 
; Was not diftinguifh’d, tho’ I clapp’d aloud . 
Or, if it had, my Judgment had been hid. 

iI clapp’d for Company, as others did 

Thence may be told the Fortune of your Play ; 

: Its Goednefs muft be try’d another way. 
{ Let’s judge it then, and if we’ve any Skull, 
‘Commend what’s good, though we commend it ill. 
: There wsll be Praife enough ; yet not fo much, — 
_Asif the World had never any fuch. 

Ben Fobnfon, Beaumont, Fletcher, Shakefpear, are, 
‘As well as you, to have a Poct’s Share. 

You, who write after, have befides this Curfe. 
You muft write better, or you ele write wore. 

To equal only whet was writ before, 

Seems ftoll’n or boriow'd from the former Store. 
Though blind as Homer all the Ancients be, 

’Tis on their Shoulders, he the Jame, we fee 
.Then not to flatter th’ Ase, nor flatter you, 

(Praifes, though Jefs, are ereater when tLey’re true) 
. You’re equal to the Beit, o t-done by you, 
“Who had out done themfelves, had they liv’d now. 


VAUGHAN, 
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To the Firsr Parr, 


Spoken by Mrs. Eutewn Guywy, ina 
Broad-brimin’d Hat and Wainft-Belt. 


HIS Fel was firfi of th’ other Houfe's making, 
And, feve times ty’d, has never fail’d of takirg 
For tuere a Shame a Poet foould be kill’d 
Under the Shelter of Jo broad a Shield 
This 2s that Hat, u hole very Sight did sw ye 
To laugh and clap as though the Devil were ir ye. 
4s ther, for Nokes, fo now I bepe soll be 
So dull, to laugh or ce mere for lowe of me 
LPH unite a Play, fay» oe, for] hasnt got - 
A bread-brimwwd Hat, and Warfi Belt, Cmwards a Piet, 
Says th’ other, I have one more large than ibat, 
Thus they out-wwy» ite each other with a Hat. 
The Brins fill grew with ev Play they writ 5 
And grew fo large, thzy cover d all the Wit 
Hat was the Play, ’twas Languaze, Wut aud Tale 
Like them that find Meat, Diier, and Uwth in Alle. 
Webat Dulnefs do these Mangrt! ld its confess, 
When all ther Hope zs adts ig of a Dress! 
This, L2vo the bef Comed ans of the Age 
Maft be urn ont, with beng Blcks o td’ Stage ; 
Like ajyoung Garl, avbo betier th ngs bas /nawa, 


Bemath ther Ports In jctence they grean. 
Se? 


PP RO EO sew wks 


; See vow what Charity it was to favel 

= The, thought you hk’d what only you forgave ¢ 

3 dnd brought you z2rore dull Senfe, dull Senfe mich worfe 
= Than brisk gay Nox fenfe, and the heavzer Curfe, 
Toey bring old Irn and Glafs upon the Stages 

+ To Barter with the Indians of our Age 

Sez] they write 6n, aud like great Authors foow 

& But ?t. as Relters 1a wet Gardens gi ov 

Zeavy with Dirt, ard gathereng as the, oo. 

May none who bave fo lettie unde ftocd, 

To lke fuch Trufh, pirefame to prarfe vehat’s good J 

~ Ana may th ofe Drurges of ihe Stage, whofe Fate 

, de damm'd dull Farce, more dilly to Tranflate, 

. Pallunder that Excrfe the State th bs ft 

Lo fet on all French Wares, whofe worff is Wr. 
French farce, worneut at/eme, is fen abroad, 
find pach'd up here, 1s made our Enghith Meae. 
Herceforth let Poets, ere allow'd ta write, 

Be fearch'd, tzke Duelifis before they fight, 

For Wheel-broad Hats, dull Humour, all that Chaff, 
Which makes you mourn, and makes the Vulgar laugh : 
' For these, i Plays, are as unlauful Arms, 

As, in a Combat, Coats of Mazl, and Charms. 
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Dramatis Perfonz. 


MEN. 

Mahomet Boabdelin, the laft King a o. 

Granada, ye a dur. Ky nufton. 
Priace Abdaila, 47s Brother, Mr V.ydal. 
Abdelmelech, chzefof the Abencerrages Mr. Mohun. 
“ulema, chief of the Zegrys, Mr. Harris 
Abenamar, aa cid Abencerrago, Mr, Cartwright, 
selin, an old Zegry, Mr. Winterfhal. 


Ozmyn, « dsave joung Abencerrago 
Son ko Abenamar, ’ ¢ Ar, Beefton. 
Hamet, Brother to Celuma, a Zegry, Mr. Watfon. 


Gomel, a Zegry, Mr. Powell. 

Almanzor, Mr Hart. 

Ferdinand, King of Spain, ifr. Littlewood, 

Duke of Arcos, 41s General, Mr, Beil. 

Dou Alonzo @’ Aguilar, a Spanith Casiaem 
WOMEN. 

Almahide, Qveen of Granada, Mrs. Ellen Guyn, 


ep aia xa, Sifter to Zulema, a Zegry Mrs. Marthal. 
ty» 


Benzayda, Daughter to Selin, Mrs Boutel. 
Ffperanza, Slave to the Queen, iiis Reeve 
Halyma, Save to Lyndaraxa, Mgrs Vaftland. 


Habella, Queen of Spain, Mis James. 
Meffengers, Guards, Attendants, Men and Women. 
The SCEN E 1n Granada, and the Chriftian 


Camp befieging it. 


Jlmanyt 
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Almanzor and Almabhide : 
Gras 
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Ente Boabdelin, Abenamar, Abdclmelech, avd 
Guards. 
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H US, in the Tnumphs of foft Peace, I reren, 
And, from my Walls, defy the Pow’rs of Spain? 
‘With Pomp and Sports my Love I celebrate, 
W hile they keep dutance, and attend my State. 
Parent to her whofe Eyes my Soul enthral, [Zo Aben. 
Whonr [, 10 hope, already Father call. 
Avenamar, thy Youth thefe Sports has known, 
Of which thy Age 1s now Spectator grown; 
5 


4 Judge 
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Judge-like thou fit'f, to praife, or to arraign 
The flying Skirmith of the darted Cane. 
But, when fierce Bulls ron loofe up n the Place, 
And our bold ?/oors their Loves with Dangei grace, 
Then Heat new-bends thy flacken'’d Nerves again, 
And a fhort Youth rons warm through ev’ry Vein 

ben JT muft corfe% th’ Encounters of thrs Day 
Warm'd me indeed, but quite ancther way 
Not with the Fire of Youth, but gen’rous Rage, 
‘To tee the Glories of my youthful Age 
So far-out done 

Atdelin Caft'e could never boaft, in all its Pride, 
A Pomp fo fplendid; when the Lifts fer wide, 
Gave room to the fierce Bulls, which wildly ran 
In Szer?a Ronda, ere the War began , 
Who, with high Noftrils, fnufing up the Wind, 
Now ftood the Champton of the Salvage kind. 
Jatt oppofite, within the circled Place, 
‘Ten of our bold 4éencerrages Race 
(Each brandifhing his Bull-fpear in his Hand) 
Did their proud Gennets gracefully command. 
On their fteel’d Heads their Demy-Lances wore 
Small Pennons, which their Ladies Colours bore. 
Before this Troop did Warhke Ozmyz go; 
Each Lady as he rode faluting low; 
At the chief Stands, with Rev’rence more profound, 
‘His well taught Courfer, kneeling, touch’d the Ground; 
Thence rais’d, he fidelong bore his Rider on, 
Sull facing, tll he out of fight was gone 

Boab. You prafe him hke a Friend, and I confefs 
His brave Deportment mented no lefs, 

Abdelm Nine Balls were launch’d by his Vi&torious 

Arm, 

Whofe wary Gennet fhunaing full the Harm, 
Seem’d to attend the Shock, and then leap’d wide 
Mean while, his dextrous Rider, when he fpy'd 
The Beaft juft ftooping, "twixt the Neck and Head 
His Lance, with never-erring Fury, fped 

Aten My Son did well, and fo did Hamer too ; 


Yet cid no more than we were wont todo, ‘ 
at 
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But what the Stranger did was more than Man. 
Abdelm. He finith'd all thofe Tnumphs we began. 
One Bull, with curl’d black Head beyond the reff, 
And Dew-laps hanging from his brawny Cheft, 
With nodding Front a while did daring itand, 
And with his jetty Hoof fpurn’d back the Sand: 
Then, leaping forth, he bellow’d out aloud: 
Th? amaz'd Affiflants back each other croud, 
While Monarch-hke he rang’d the Infted Field; 
Some tofs’d, fome goar’d, fome trampling down he kili’d. 
Th’ 1gnobler Moors from far his Rage provoke 
With Woods of Darts, which from his Sides he fhook. 
Mean time your valiant Son, who had before 
Gain'd Fame, rode round to ev’ry M@ador, 
Beneath each Lady’s Stand a ftep he made, 
And, bowing, took th’ Applaufes which they paid. 
Juitin that Point of Time the brave Unknown 
Approach’d the Liits. 
oab I mark’d him, when alone 
(Obferv’d by all, hmfelf obferving none) 
He enter’d firit; and with a graceful Pride 
Hs ncry Arab dex’troufly did guide. 
Who, »xhile hr Rider ev’ry Stand furvey’d, 
Sor ng loofe, and dew into an Ficapade: 
Not moving forwaid, yet, with ev ry Bound 
Picfiiug, -nd feeming itll to quit his Ground. 
Waa. afer pais'd 
Wa: fi from tne Penanna where I fete, 
Bat you were near, and can the Truth relate. 
[Ze Abdelm. 
Abdiela Thas waile he flood, the Bail, wo faw his Foe, 
Fis catier Conquefts proudly dia forezo, 
Anu, making at nm, witn a funous bound, 
Frou: his bent bo-cnead um’d a double Wound. 
A mhag Murmur ran throagh all the Frid, 
Ard ev'ry Laa,’s Pleod with Fear wa; cava: 
So ne fhriek’d, while orhers, wath nore neipial Care, 
Cry'e oat alu.d, Beware, brave Youcn, vew 3! 
At tus ne wemad, and as tne Bull dvew neu, 
Shunvd, and receiv’d how on his pointed Spear, 
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The Lance broke fhort, the Beaft then bellow’d loud, 
And his ftrong Neck to a new Onfet bow’d. 
Th’ ondaunted Youth 
Then drew, and from his Saddle bending low, 
Juft where the Neck did to the Shoulders grow, 
With his full Force difcharg’d a deadly Blow 
Not Heads of Poppies (when they reap the Grain) 
Fall with more ane before the lab’ring Swain, 
Than fell this Head 
It fell fo quick, 1t did even Death prevent: 
And made imperfect Bellowings as 1t went. 
‘Then all the Trumpets Viétorv did found 
And yet their Clangors in our Shouts were drown’d 
[4 confusd Nose w2thin 
Boab Th’ Alarm-Bell rires from our Alhambra Walls, 
And, from the Streets, found Drums and Ataballes 
/ (Fi 1thin, a Bell, Drums and Trumpets. 
Frter a Meffinger . 
How now? from whence proceed thefe new Alarms? 
AL “Phe two herce Fattions are again m Arms3$ 
And, changing into Blood the Dry’s delight, 
The @egr,s with th’ abexncerrage, ficht, 
On each fide their Alles and friends appear, 
Vhe A’acas here, the A/abeze, there 
The Gazuls with the 2encerrages join, 
And, with the Zregrvs, alt great Gomel’s Line 
Boab Draw up beuind the Viva ambla Place ; 
Double my Gazid>, tie Factions | will face ; 
And try if all the Fury they can bring 
Be Proof againit lic Prefence ot their King [#aze Boab, 
The Factor afjear dt th Herd sf the ALenccrrages, 
Oznyn, at che Head of the Zegrys, Zulema, Ha- 
met, Gomel, and Selin Abenimar avd Abdelme- 
lech porred with the Abence.rages. 

Zul Lhe faint Abencersazes quit their Ground. 
Prefs ’em, pot horse your I hratts to ev’ry Wound. 
Aldehy E-gr,, on manly Force our Line relies, 
Thine poorly taxes th’ Advantage of Surprize: 
Dnarm’d and much out-namber’d we retreat, 

You vain no Fame, whea bafely you defeat, 
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If thou art brave, feek nobler Victory ; 
Save Moor:/> Blood, and, while our Bands ftand by, 
Let two to two an equal Combat try. 
Ham ’Tis not for Fear the Combat we refufe, 
But we our gain’d Advantage will not lofe, 
Zul in Combating, but two of you will fall, 
And we refolve we will difpatch you all ~ 
Ozm, Well double yet th’ Exchange before we die, 
And each of ours two Lives of yours fhall buy. 
Almanzor enters betwixt them, as the, Pand ready to 
. engage 
Aim Icannot flay to afk which Canfe 15 beft; 
But this is fo to me, becaufe oppreft. [Goes zo the Aben 
To them Boabdelin and 41s Guards, going betwixt th. ims 
Beeb On your Allegiance I command you flay, 
Who paffes here, through me muft make his Way. 
My Life’s the Zf4mos; through this narrow Line 
You firft meft cut, before thofe Seas can join. 
What Fury, Zege)s, has poflefs’d your Minds? 
What Rage the brave Aédence: rages blinds? 
If of your Courage you new Proofs would fhow, 
Without much Travel you may find a Foe. 
Thofe Foes are neither fo remote nor few, 
That you fhould need each other to purfue 
Lean {1:mes and foreign Wars fhould Minds unite: 
When poor, Men mutter, but they felaom fight, 
Oholy 4/ba’ that I live to fe 
Thy Giavadixes affiit their Enemy. 
You fight the Chrutian s Battles, ev’ry Life 
You lavith thus, in this intefline Senfe, 
Does from our weak foundations rive one Prop, 
Which help’d to hold our fishing County up 
Oxm. *T1s fit our private Forty fhould ceafe, 
Though injurd firit, vet I will fit ek Peace 
Zul No, Murd’rer, no, I never wil be won 
Po Peace with him whofe Hand has flain my Son. 
Ozw Our Prophct’s Curfe 
On me, and all th’ déencer ages light, 
If unprovok’d’d I w.th your son did fighr, 
At de int, 
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Abdelm A Band of Zegrys ran within the Place, 
Match’d with a Troop of thirty of our Race 
Your Son and Oxayn the firft Squadrons led, 
Which, ten by ten, like Parthians chare’d and fled. 
The Ground was firow’d with Canes where we did meet, 
Which crackled underneath our Courfers Feet - 
When 7ar:fa (I faw him ride a-part) 
Chang'd his blurt Cane for a Steel-pointed Dart, 
And meeting Oziuyz next, 
Who wantung Time for Treafon to provide, 
He bafely tnrew it at him, undefy’d 
Oxzm [Shopzng bes Arm | Witnefs this Blood —which 
when by Treafon foughr, 
That follow’d, Sir, which to myfelf I ought 
Zul +13 Hate to thee was grounded on a Grudge 
Which all our generous Zegrys juit did judge. 
Thy Vsllain-Blood thou openly didft place 
Above tne Purple of our Kingly Race. 
Boab From equa! Stems their Blood both Houfes draw, 
They frem Moroceo, you from Cor dowa 
Ham ‘Their Mungttl Race is mix’d with Chriftian 
Breed, : 
Hence ‘tus that they thofe Dogs in Prifons feed. 
Abdely, Our holy Prophet wills, thar Charity 
Should ev'n to Birds and Bealts exrended be 
None krows what Fate is for htmfelf aefign’d ; 
The Thoag.t of hu van Chance fhould make us kind. 
Com. We watte that line we to Revenge thould give. 
Fall on, tet nu Alencerr ago live 
[Advancing before toe reff of brs Party. Almanzor, 
advancng on the other Side, and describing a Line 
with bis Susra | 
Almanz Uron thy Life pefs not this middle Space ; 
Sore Death flands guarding the forbidden Place. 
Com Toaare that Death, I will approach yet nigher, 
Thus, wertthoucompals din witherrclingMire [They fight. 
Bcab Difarm "em bo.h, af they refit you, kill. 
Almanzor zz the mdf? of the Guaras hulls Gorrel, 
and then 1s difjarn a 
Almanz. Now you have but the Leavings of ee o 
CAs 
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Boab’. Kill him; this Infolent Unknown fhall fall, 
And be the Viétim to attone you all. 
Oxo If he muit die, not one of us will live; 
‘That Life he gave for us, for him we give. 
Boaé \twas a Traitor’s Voice that ipoke thofe Words; 
So are you all who do not fheath your Swords. 
Zz) Outrage unpunith'd when a Prince 1s by, 
Forfeits to Scorn the Raghts of Majefly: 
No Subyje& hrs Protedion can expect, 
Who what he owes himfelf does firit neglect. 
Aéen. This Stranger, Sir, 1s he, 
W no lately in the Pevaraméd/a Place 
Did, with fo loud Applavfe, your Triumphs grace. 
Boaé The Word which J have giv’n, [ll not revoke; 
If he be brave he’s ready for the Stroke 
imanz No Man has more Contempt than I of Breath, 
But whence haft thou the Right to give me Death? 
Obey'd as Sov’reign by thy Subjects be, 
But know, that I alone am King of Me. 
Il am as free as Nature firft made Man, 
Fre the bafe Laws of Servitude began, 
When wild in Woods the noble Savage ran. 
Bead Since then no Pow’'r above your own you know, 
Mar kind fhould ufe you hxe a comimon Foe, 
you fhould be hunted hke a Beait of Prey, 
By your own Law I take your Life away 
ix enz: My Laws ere made but only for my fake; 
No King agatnit himfelf a Law can make 
If thou pretena’it to be a Prince hke me, 
Blame not an A&t which fhould thy Pattern be, 
] jaw th’ Opprefs’d, and thought it did belong 
To a King s Ofiice to redrefs the Wrong 
T brought that Succoer which thou oughr'tt to bring, 
And fo, in Nature, am thy Subjects King 
Beab I do not want your Counfel to dire&t, 
Or Aid to Lelp me purnith or protect [know 
Alxanz Thou wanrit’em both, or better thou would’it 
Than to let Faétrons in thy Kingdom grow 
Divided Int’refts, while thou think’ft to {way, 
Draw, like two Brooks, thy middle Stream away. 
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For tho’ they band and jar, yet both combine 
To make their Greatnefs by the Fall of thine, 
Thus, like a Buckler, thou art held in Sight, 
While they, behind thee, with each other fight, 
Boab Away, and execute him inftantly. [To 42s Guard;, 
Almanz Stand off; I have not leifure yet to die. 
To them, Enter Abdalla haftrh. 
MAbdal. Hold, Sir, for Heav’n’s fake hold: 
Defer this noble Stranger’s Punifhment, 
Or your rafh Orders y ou will foon repent, 
Boab Brother, you know not yet his Infolence. 
4tdal Upon yourfelf you punish his Offence . 
If we treat gallant Strangers in this fort, 
Mankind will fhun th’ inhofpitable Court. 
And who, henceforth, to our Defence will come, 
lf Death muft be the brave A/manzor’s Doom ? * 
From 4frica { drew him to your Aid; 
And for his Succour have his Life betray’d 
Boab Is this th’ Almanzor whom at Fez you knew, 
When firft their Swords the Xerzf Brothers drew ? 
Abdal This, Sir, 1s he who for the Elder fought, 
And to the jufter Canfe the Conqueft brought. 
*Till the proud Saaro, feated in the Throne, 
Difdain’s the Service be had done to own 
Then, to the vanguith d Part his Fate he led ; 
The Vanqu.fh'd triumph’d, and the V.ctor fled, 
Vait 1s his Courage, boundlefs 15 his Mind, 
Rough as a Storm, and humorous as Wind: 
Honour’s the only Idol of his Eyes 
The Charms of Beauty Jike a PefSt he fies: 
And rais’d by Valour, from a Birth unkaown, 
Acknowledges no Pow’s above his own. 
[ Boabdehin coming to Almanzor. 
Boab Impute your Danger to our Ignorance, 
The braveft Men are fubjeét moit to Chance. 
Ganaca much does to your Kindnefs owe. 
But Towns expecung Sieges, cannot fhow 
Nore EJonour, than t'invite you to a Poe 
Aunarz do not douor but I have been to blame 


But, to purfae the End for which I came, 
Unue 
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Unite your Subjects firft, then let us g0, 
And pour their common Rage upon the Foe. 
Boab, [to the Fa@ions | Lay down your Arms, and 
let me beg you ceafe 
Your Enmities. 
Zul We will not hear of Peace, 
Till we by Force have firft reveng’d our Siam. 
Abdelm The Aétion we have done we w3l!l mantain. 
Se/z Then let the Kang depart, and we w.3] try 
Our Canfe by Arms 
Zul For us and Vitiery. 
Boaé A King intreats you 
Almanz What Subjects will precarious Kings regard? 
A Beggar fpeaks too foftly to be heard ; 
Ley down your Arms ; ’tis ] command you now. 
Do it or, by our Prophet’s Soul I vow, 
My Hands fhall mght your King on him I feize. 
Now let me fee whofe Look but difobeys. 
Omnes Long Inve King Mahomet Boabdelin. 
dimanz No more; buat buth’d as Midnight Silence go; 
He will not have your Acclamations now. 
Hence, you unthinking Crowd 
[The common People ga off or both Part es, 
Empire, thou poor and defpicabie thirg, 
Wren fuch as theie make or unmake a King! 
é7a!, Flow much of Virtue les in one great Snr] t 
[£.6racing him, 
Whole fingle Force can Multitades controul 
[A Trumpet certhin, 
Enter a Mefeager. 
Afefeun “The Duke of Arces, Sir, 
Does with a Trumpet from the Foe appear. 
Boab, Attend nim, he fhall heave his Audience here. 
Enter the Duke of Arcos 
D Aces The Monarchs of Cufizle and Arragon i 


Have fent me to you, to demand this Town, 
To winch their juft end rghtfal Claim3s known, 
f.ct. Vell Ferdinand, my Right to itappears 


5. i-rg Poflefion of eight hundred Years, 


When 
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When firft{ my Anceftors from 4frrck fail'd, 
In Rodriqgue’s Death your Gorthick Title fail’d. 

D Arcos The Succeffors of Rodrigue fill remains 

And ever fince have held fome Part of Spazn. 
Ev’n in the midit of your victorious Pow’rs 
Th’ Afuria’s, and all Portugal were ours 
You have no Right, except you Force allow , 

And 1f yours then was jult, fo ours 1s now. 

Boab ’Tis true, from Force thenobleft Title {prings, 
I therefore hold from tnat, which firft made Kings. 

D. 4;cos Since then by Force you piove your Title true, 
Ours muft be juit, becaufe we clam from you 
When with your Father you did jointly reign, 
Invading with your Moors the South of Spazn, 

I, who that Day the Chriftians did command, 
Then took, and brought you bound to Ferainand. 

Boab Vi hear no more; defer what you would fay: 
In private we ll difcourfe fome other Day. 

D. Arcos, Sir, you shall hear, however you are loth, 
That, hke a perjur’d Prince, you broke your Oath. 
To gain your Freedom you a Contract fign’d, 

By waich your Crown you to my King refign’d, 
From thenceforth as his Vaffal holding it, 

And paying Tribute fuch as he thought fit, 
Contrattmg, when your Father came to die, 
To lay afide all Marks of Royalty , 

And at Purchena privately to live ; 

Which, in exchange, King Ferd:nand did give 

Boab The Force usd on me made that Concratt void. 

D. arcos Why have you then rts Benefits enjoy’d? 
By 1t you had not only lreedom then, 

Bat fince had Aid of Money and of Men, 

And, when Granada for your Uncle held, 

You were by us reftor’d, anJ he eapell’d. 

Since that in Peace we let you reap your Grain, 
Recall’a our Troops that us’d to beat your Plain ; 
And more —— 

Almaiz Yes, yes, you did with wond’rous Care 
Againg his Rebels profecute the War, 
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While he fecure in your Protection flept 
Fo: him you took, but for yourfelf you kept. 
Thus, as fome fawning Ufurer does feed 
With prefent Sums th’ unwary Spendthrift’s Need ; 
You fold your Kindnefs at a boundlefs Rate, 
' And then o’er paid the Debt from his Bitate. 
- Which, mould’ring piece-meal, an your Hands did fall; 
- ?Ti]] now at fait you came to fwoop 1 all 
D. Arcos The wrong you do my King, I cannot bears 
Whofe KindnefS you would odioufly compare, 
Th’ Eftate was his, which yet, fince you deny, 
He's now content in his own Wrong to buy 
dln anz And he fhall buy it deal, what his he calls¢ 
We will not give one Stone from out thefe Walls. 
Boab. Take this for Anfwer, then —~ 
What e’er your Arms have.conquer’d of my Land, 
I wall, for Peace, refign to Ferdsiand 
To harder Terms my Mind I cannot bring ; 
But as I ftill have liv'd, will die a King. 
D Arcos Sincethus you have refolv’d, henceforth prepare 
For all the laft Extremities of War: 
My King his hope from Heav’n’s Affidance draws. 
Almonz. The Moors have Heay’n and me v affitt their 
Caufe, [£x:é Arcos, 
Enter Efperanza 
Efper Fair dimahide 
(Who did with weeping Eyes thefe Difcords fee, 
And fears the Omen may unlucky be,) 
Prepares a Zambra to be dane’d this Night, 
In hope foft Pleafures may your Minds unite 
Boab My Miftrefs gently cnides the Fault I made } 


But tedious Bufinefs has my Love delay’d ; 

Bufinefs, which dares the Joys of Kmgs invade. 
Almanz Firit let us fally out, and meet the Foe. 
4bdal Led on by you, we on to Tiumph go. 

Boab Then, with the Day let War and Tumult ceafe; 
The Night be facred to our Love and Peace ; 
"Tis yuft fome Joys on weary Kings fhould want 3 
Tis all we gain by being Slaves to State. [Ew omnes, 
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Enter Abdalla, Abdelmelech, Ozmyn, Zulema, Hamer, 
a, returnug from the Sally, 


Se eicis happy Day does to Granada bring 
A lating Peace, and Triumphs to the King: 
The two fierce Fattions will no longer jar, 
S.nce ti-ey have now been Brothers in the War. 
Thofe, who apart in Emulation foughr, 
The common Danger to one Body brought ; 
And to his Coft the proud Cafilian finds 
Our Moor:/e Courage in united Minds. 
Abdelm. Since to each others Aid our Lives we owe: 
Lofe we the Name of Fa&jon and of Foe, 
Which I to Zu/ema can bear no more, — 
Since Z:ndaraxa’s Beauty I adore 
Zul. [ am oblig’d to Lindaraxa's Charms, 
Which gain the Conqueit I fhould lofe by Arms ¢ 
And with my S:fter may continue Fair, 
That I may keep a Good 
Of whofe Poffeffion I fhould elfe defpair. 
Oz While we indulge our common Happinefs, 
He 1s forgot by whom we all poffefs, on 
The brave 4/manzor, to whofe Arms we owe 
All that we did, and all that we fhall do 
Who, like a Tempeft that out-rides the Wind, 
Made a juit Battle ere the Bodies join’d. 
Abdelm Wis Viktories we fearce could keep in view, 
Or polifh ’em fo faft as he rough-drew. 
Abdal Fate, after him, below with Pain did move, 
And Victory could fcarce keep Pace abave. 
Death did at length fo many Slain forget ; 
And loft the Tale, and took ’em by the Great. 
{To them Almanzor, with the Duke of Arcos ase 
Aiebls 
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Hamet. See here he comes, 
And leads in ’Triumph him who did command 
The vanquifh’d Army of King Ferdinand 
Alnanz. [To the Duke of Arcos ] ‘Thus far your Ma- 
fter’s Arms a Fortune find 
Below the fwell’d Ambition of his Mind 
And 4/lba fhuts a Mil-believer’s Reign 
From out the beft and goodlheft part of Space. 
Let Ferd:nand Calabrian Conqueits make, 
And from the Freach contetted Afz/an take, 
Let him new Worlds difcever to the old, 
And break up fhining Mountains big with Gold; 
Yet he fhall find this fmall Domefiick Foe, 
Soll fharp, and pointed, to his Bofom giow. 
D Arcos. Of fmall Advantages too much you boaff, 
You beat the Out-guards of my Mafter’s Hoit; 
This little Lofs, in our vaft Body, fhews 
So f{mall, that half have never heaid the News, 
Fame’s out of Breath ere fhe can fly fo far 
To tell ’em all, that you have e’er made War. 
Almanz. Jt pleafes me your Army is fo great: 
For now I know there’s more to conquer yet 
By Heav’n Vil fee what Troops you have behind $ 
Ij! face this Storm that thickens in the Wind; 
And, with bent Forehead, full againft rt go, | 
*Till I have found the laft and utmoft Foe. 
D Arcos Believe, you thall not long attend in vain, 
To-morrow’s Dawn {hall cover all the Plain. 
Bught Arms fhall fafh upon you from afar ; 
A Wood of Lances, and a moving War, 
But I, unhappy in my Bands, mult yet 
Be only pleas’d to hear of your Defeat. 
And, with a Slave’s inglorions Eafe remain, 
"Til conqu’ring Ferdinand has broke my Chain. 
Almanz Vain Man, thy hopes of Ferd:nand are weak! 
T hold thy Chain too fatt for him to break. 
But fince thou threaten’ft us, Vl fet thee free, 
That I again may fight and conquer thee. 
D Arcos, Old as Lam, I take chee at thy Word, 
And wil To-morrow thank thee with my Sword. 
Almanze 
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Alimarz% Vil go and inftantly acquaint the King, 
And fudden Orcers for thy kreedom bring. 
‘Thou canft not Le fo pleas’d at Liberty, 
As I fhauil be to find thou dar’ft be free. 
[Event Almanzor, Arcos, azd the reff , 
except.rg only Abdalla and Zulema 
4tdeal OF all thofe Chnitians who infeft this Town, 
This Duke of 4 cos 1s of moft Renown. 

Zué Oft have I heaid, thatin your Father’s Regn, 
His bold Adventrers beat the Neighb’ring Plain, 
Then under Ponce Leon’s Name he fought, 

And from our Tiramphs many Przes brought. 
“Pilin Difgrace from Spazz at length he went, 
And fizce continu’d jong in Banifhment. 

Aédal, But fee, your beautecus Sifter does appear, 

‘ [Yo shen: Urndaraxa, 

Zui. By my Defire fhe came to find me here. 

[Zulema and Lindaraxa wéifper: then Zulema 
goes cut, and Li daraxa is going afte. 

Abdul. Why, fairelt Linaaraxa, do you fly [Staying her. 
A Prince, who at your Feet 1s proud to die? 

Lindar. Sir, 1 fhould blufh to own fo rude a thing, 


[ Stayzng. 
As ’tis to fhun the Brother of my King. ? 
Atdal Yn my hard Fortune } fome Eafe fhould find, 
Did your Difdain extend to all Mankind 
But give me leave to grieve, and to complain, 
That you give others what I beg in vam, 
Li+dar “Take my Efteem, 1f you on that can hive, 
For, frankly, Sir, ’tis all I have to give. 
If, from my Heart you ask or hope for more, 
I grieve the Place 1s taken up before 
JAbsal My Rival merits you. 
To Abdalmelech T will Juftice do ; 
Bor he wants Worth who dares not praife a Foe. 
sndar. That for his Virtue, Sir, you make Defence, 
Shows in your own a noble Confidence, 
But him defending, and excufing me, 
1 know not what can you Advantage be, 


Abdal. 
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Abdal 1 fain would ask, ere I proceed 1n this, 
If, as by Choice, you are by Promife his? 

Lindar Th’ Engagement only in my Love does lie, 
But that’s a Knot which you can ne’er unty, ? 
Abdal When Cities are Befieg’d, and treat to yield, 

If there appear Relievers from the Field, 
The Flag of Parley may be taken down, 
°Till the Succefs of thofe without 1s known, 
Lindar Though 4édelmelech has not yet poflett, 
Yet I have feal’d the Treaty for my Breatt. 
Abdal. Your Treaty has not ty’d you to a Day; 
Some Chance might break 1t, would you but delay ; 
If I can judpe the Secrets of your Heart, 
Ambition in it has the greateft Part, 
And Wifdom then will fhew fome Difference, 
Betwixt a private Perfon and a Prince, 
Lindar Princes are Subyeéts ftill 
Subject and Subject can fmail Diff’rence bring : 
‘The Diff rence 1s *twixt Subjects and a King 
And firce, Sir, you are none, your Hopes remove; 
For lefs than Empire I’ll not change my Love 
Abdal Had 1a Crown, all J fhould prize in it, 
Should be the Pow’r to lay it at your Feet 
Liz Had you that Crown, which you bat wih, not hope, 
Then I, pethaps, might ftoop, and take 1t up. 
But ’all your Wifhes and your Hopes egree, 
You fhall be fill a private Man with me 
bdal If Yam King, and if my Brother die 
Lindar Two If’s {fcarce m‘ke one Poflibility. 
fbcal The Rule of Happinefs by Rezfon tcan; 
You may be happy with a private Man 
Lindar. Vhat tiapprnefs | may enjoy, tus trae, 
But then that private Man muit not be you 
Where-c’ei ] love, l’m happy in my Choice , 
If { make you fo, you fhall pay my Price. 
Aoddal, Why would you be fo great? 
Linday Becaufe ve feen, 
Tis Day, wnat ’tis to hope to be a Queen. 
Heav’n, how y’2:l wat-h’d ea~h Monon of her Eye ! ? 
None could be feen while dimahide was by, 
Becaufe fhe 1s to be Her Mijeity if 
Why 
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Why would I be a Queen? Becaufe my Face 
Would wear the Title with a better Grace. 
If I became it not, yet it would be 
Part of your Duty, then, to flatter me 
Thefe are but half the Charms of being Great; 
I would be fomewhat—that I know not yet: 
Yes , I avow th’ Ambition of my Soul, 
To be that One to live without Controul; 
And that’s another Happinefs to me, 
To be fo happy as but One can be. | 
Abdal Madam, (becaufe I would all Doubts remove) 
Would you, were I a King, accept my Love? 
Linda. I would accept it, and to fhew ’us true, 
From any other Man as foon as you. 
4édal Your tharp Replies make me not love you lefs: 
But make me feek new Paths to Happinefs, 
What J defign, by Time will beft be feen. 
You may be mine, and yet may be a Queen 
When you are fo, your Word your Love affures. 
Lindar. Perhaps not love yous—but I wall be yours. 
[He offers to take her Hand and b/s st. 
Stav, Sir, that Grace I cannot yet allow ; 
Befoie you fet the Crown upon my Brow, 
That Favour which you feek — 
Or Abcelnelech or a King muft have, 
When you are fo, then you may be my Slave. 
(Exzt, but foots fruling back on bimm, 
Abual, How-’er amperious in her Words the were, 
Her parting Looks had nothing of Severe, 
A glancing Smile allur’d me to command, 
And her foft Fingers gently prefs'\d my Hand. 
] felt the Pleafure glide thro’ ev'ry Part: 
Wer Hard went through me to my very Heart, 
For fouch another Pleafure, did he live, 
I could my Father of a Crown deprive. 
Whaet did I fay! 
Father } that impious Thought has fhock’d my Mind 
Elow bold our Paffions are, and yet how blind! 
She’s gone; and now 
Methinks there 1s lefs Glory in a Crown ; 
My boiling Paffions fettle and go down 3 
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Like Amber chaf’d, when fhe is near the aéts ; 
When farther off, inclines, but not attracts. 

To. him, Enter Zulema. 
Afitt me, Zulema, if thou wouldit be 
That Friend thou feem’ft, affift me agdinft Me. 
Betwixt my Love and Virtue I am tofs’d, 
‘This mait be forfeited, or that be loft: 
I could do much to merit thy Applaufe ; 
Help me to fortify the better Caufe 


» My Honour 1s not wholly put to Flight, 


But would, if feconded, renew the Fight. 
Zul, | met my Sifter, but [ do not fee 

What Difficulty in your Choice can be: 

She told me all, and ’tts fo plain a Cafe, 


* You need not ask what Council to embrace. 


Abdal J ftand reprov’d that I did doubt at all ; 


. My wait ng Virtue ftay’d but for thy Call. 


Tis plain that fhe, who for a Kingdom, now 


, Would facrifice her Love, and break her Vow, 
~ Not out of Love but Int’reft acts alone, | 
‘ And would, ev’n in my Arms, lie thinking of a Throne, 


Z#l, Add to the relt this one Reflection more, 


; When fhe 1s marry’d and you ftll adore, 


| Think then, and think what Comfort it will bring, 


She had been mine 


- Had I bat only dar’d to bea King. 


Aébdal, 1 Hope you only would my Honour try ; 
In loth to think you Virtue’s Enemy 
Zui If, when a Crown and Multrefs are in place, 


Virtue intrudes with her lean holy Face. 


Virtues then mine, and not [ Virtue’s Poe- 
Why does fhe come where fhe has naught to do? 
Let her with Anch’rites, not witn Lovers hie, 


_ vlates-men, and they keep better Company 


ih soni 


Abdal. Reaion was giv’n to carb our head-fkrone Will, 
Zt Reafon but fhews a weak Phi fictan’s Skill 
Gives nothing while the i-ging Fit does lat, 
But lays to cure it when the woilt 1. paft 


 Revlon’s a Staff for Age, when Nature » gone ; 


~ But Youth is ftrong enough to walk alone 


A bdal 
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4édal, In cars’d Ambition I no reft fhould find ; 
But mouft for ever lofe my Peace of Mind. ; 
Zul Methinks that Peace of Mind were bravely lof, 
A Crown, what-e’er we give, 1s worth the Coft. 
Abdal. Joftuce diftributes to each Man his Right, 
But what he gives not, fhould I take by Might? 
Zud J¥ Juitice will take all, and nothing give, 
Juitice, methinks, is not ditributive | 
Abdal Had Fate fo pleas’d, I had been eldeft born 
And then, without a Crime, the Crown had worn. 
Zul Would you fo pleafe, Fate yet «way would find; 
Man makes his Fate according to his Mind © 
"fhe weak Jow Spirit Fortune makes her Slave, 
But fhe’s a Drudge, when heétor’d by the Brave 
If Fate weaves common Thread, he'll change the Doom, 
And with new Purple fpread a nobler Loom 
dbdal No more, ¥ will ufurp the Royal Seat, 
Thou, who haft made me wicked, make me great. 
Zul Your way is plain, the Death of Tarzfa 
Does on the King ou Zegrys Hatred draw - 
Though with our Enemtes in fhow we clofe, 
*Tis bat while we to purpofe can be Foes 
Se'r7, who heads us, would revenge his Son; 
Bot Favour hinders Juftice to be done 
Proud Ozmyn with the King his Pow’r maintains ; 
And, in him, each Abencerrago reigns 
Aadal What Face of any Title can I bring? 
Zui. The Right an eldeit Son has to be King. 
Your Father was at firft a private Man, | 
Ard got your Brother ere his Reign bezan, 
When by +z. Valour he the Crown lad won, 
Then you were born a Monarch’s Eldeft Son 
Abdal "To fharp-ey’d Reafon this would feem untrue, 
But Reafon I through Love’s falfe Opt.cks view. 
Zul Love’s mighty Pow’r has led me Captive too, 
Jam imit anfortunzre assou 
Aéda’ Our Loves ard Foitunes fhall together go, 
Thou fhalt be happy when [ firft am fo 
Zul The Zeyr3s at old Se/zx’s Lloule are met, 
Where, in clufe Council, for Revenge they fir 


There 


& 
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There we our common Inv’reft will unite > 
You their Revenge fhall own, and they your Right. 
One thing I had forgot, which may import, 
I met 4éranxor coming back from Court, 
Bat with a difcompos’d and fpeedy Pace, 
A fiery Colour kindling all his Face ° 
The King his-Pris’ner’s Freedom has deny’d, 
And that Refofl has provok’d his Pride. 

Jébdal Would he were ours ! 
[ul try to gild ch’ Inyuftice of his Caufe, 
Ana court lis Valour with a vaft Applaufe. 

Zul Yhe Bold are but the [nftrurents o’ th’ Wie: 
Thev undertake the Dangers we advife 
And while our Fabrick with their Pains we rasfe, 
We take the Profit, and pay them with Praife. {Zsexxs, 
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Enter Almanzor and Abdalla 


Naa ~# HAT he fhould dare to do me this Diferece! 
fs Foo] or Coward writ upon my Face? 

Refi fe my Pris’ner | I fuch Means will ufe, 
He fhall ret havea Pris’ner to refufe 

aigil He fad you were not by your Prom.fe ty'd ; 
That he abfo'v’d your Word, when h: deny’d. 

dinanz We break my Promfe, ana acfolve my Vow! 
Ti, more than Mahomet hiniclf can do 
T.e Vord which { hive g:v’n, tha} itaund Lie Fate ; 
Wot like sche King’s, th t« Weather cock of State. 
He icn's fo high, wth ‘o unfix’d a Murd 
ivo J actions turn him with eich Blaft of Wand, 
Bar now he fhal not seer, ny Word 1 patt 
1 Vrake his Heart by th’ Roots, asa bora tt fuk 

“bdal Youhave yourVers’ance myo Hand ars Flaurs 
“ide me the humble Cresture cf Four Low res 

Ves be hee c Ths 
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The Granadines will gladly me obey, 
(Ter d with fo bafe end impotent a Sway ) 
And when I thew my Title, you hell &e 
d have a better Right ro Reyen than he. 
diimanz (tis fufficient that you make the Claim 
You wrong our Friend{htp when your Right you name, 
When for myfelf I fight, I weigh the Caufe, 
Bat Friendthip will admit of no fuch Laws . 
‘That weighs by th’ Lump, and when the Caufe 1s light, | 
Puts Kindnefs in to fet the Brlance right 
True, I would with my Friend the jutter fide: 
Batin th’ unyuft mv Kindnefs more ts try’d 
eind al] the Oppofition I can bing, | 
Ie, tnat I fear to make you fuch a Kung 
Atdal YVhe Majefty of K ng’ we fhould not blame, 
When Royal Minds adornthe Royal Name. ) 
The Vulgar, Greatnefs too much Idolize, 
But haughty Subjcéts it too much defpife. 
Mimarz Tonly fpeak of him, 
Whom Pomp and Greatnefs fit fo loofe about, 
That he wants Majefty to fill them out 
Abdal Wate, then, and Jofe no ume —— 
The Bufinefs muft be enterpriz’d this Night, 
Ve mat furprize the Court in its Delight. 
4lxianz% For you to Will, for me ’tis to Obey, 
Buri wou'd give a Crown in open Day 
zinc, when the Spanzards their Affault begm, 
aAto.ce beat thofe without, aud thefe within [Zx-t Alm 
Enter Aodelimelech i 
4 aula Abdalla, hold, there’s fomewhat I intend 
To fpeak, not as your Rival, but your bisend, 
4éd.! Wasa Friend, {am oblig’d to hear, 
Acd what a Rival fays I cannot fear. 
Atvdelm Thins, brave 4é7%ala, what it 1s you do 
Your Quiet, Honou, and oar Fr.endfhip too 
AU for a fickle Beauty you forego 
Thiek, and torn back, before it be too late, 
Behold in ne th’ Example of your Fate. 
J am your Seu-mark, and tnough wsack’d and lott, 
My Runs and to warn you from the Coat, 
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Aidal Your Countels, noble Addelnelech, move 
My Reafon to accept em; notiry Love _: 
Ah, why did Heav’n leave Man io weak Defence,. 
To troft frail Reafon wath the Rule of Senfe ! 
Tis over pois’d, and kich’d up in the Arr, © 
While Senfe weighs down the Seale, and seeps it there, 
O:, Ikke a Capuve King, ‘tus horne-away ; . 
And fore’d to count’sance sts own Rebel’s Sway 
Abcelm No, no, our Reafon was not vainly lent ; 
Norjs a Slave, but by sts own Conlent 
If Reafon on lus Subject’s Triumph wait, 
An eafy King deferves no better fate 
 Abdal, Yox {peak too late, my Empure’s loft too far, 
] cannot fight. | 
—— Abdelm ———Then make a flying War; 
Dulocge betimes, before you are betet - 
Abdal Ger Teais, her Smiles, her ev’ry Look’sa Net. 
“Her Voice 1s uke a syreu’s of the Land, 
And bloody Hearts he Panting in her Hand 
4bi-hn ‘This aoyou know, and tempe the Danger flill? 
dédal Love, like a Lethargy has fez d my Will. 
vm not myfelf, fince fron her Sight | went; 
Tian my Prank that way, and tnei2 ftand hent 
\sove, who on fome frightful Dream, woula than 
ito plefing Foe, Jabouis in vain torun, 
Aarts own Slowner: in bis sleep be.roans, 
Wilh tuck fhore Sighs, weak C1ics, and tender: Groans, 
ts 
et 2 yt —Some Friend, tn Charity, fhould thake 
“nu touze, and call you toudly *ull you wake. 
Too well I know her Blandithments to gain, 
Uiurper-like, ’till fettled in her Reign ; 
Tnca proudly fhe ipfalts, and give, you Cares 
\nd fealoufies, fhort Hopes, and 'eag Vetpaus, 
Po nts paid Yoke you mutt heieafte: ba. . 
Powee, Ne fhines all Golden to you ao v. 
cocvul Like him, whoon the Iec 
Sices ‘wiftly On, and Les tue Water tear, 
\evcarrot itop himfelfin nis Ca a 
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Sv am I carried. This Enchanted Place, 
Tike Cerces Mle, is peopled with a Race 
Of Dogs and Swine; yet, though their Fate I know, 
1 look with Pleafure, and am turning too 
(Lyndiraxa paffes over te Stage, 
Abdel Fly, fly, before th’ \ilurements ofher Face, 
Ere fhe return with fome refiftle {s Grace, 
And with new Magick covers all the Place 
Abaal T cannot, will not. nay, I would not fly; 
Tl] love, be blind, be cozen’d ’t:l! I die 
And you, who bid me wifer Counfel take, 
TH bate, and, 1f I can, 111 kill you for her fake. 
Jbdelm By’nIthatcounfell’d you, that Chosce approve; 
Pll hate you blindly, and her blindly love: 
Prudence, that femm’d the Stream, 1s but of Breath, 
And to go down it, 1s the eafier Deatn 
i {[Lyndaraxa Ke-enrers, and fmles on Abdalla, 
: (Exit Abdalla 
Abdela. That Smile on Prince 4édalfa, feems to fay 
You are not in your killing Mood Io-dav, 
Men brand, indeed, your Sex with Cruelty, 
But you’re too good to fee poor Lovers die. 
This God-hke Pity in yoa L extol, 
And, more, becaufe, bke Heav’n s, ’tss general, 
Lyndar. My Smile implies not that I grant his Suit; 
*Twas but a bare Return of his Salute. 
Abdelm te fard, you were engaz’d, and I in Place. 
Bet, ro pleafe both, you would divide the Grace 
Linda. You’ve Caufe to be contented with your Part, 
When he has but the Look, and you the Heart 
Abdiint In giving but that Look you give what’smine; 
} ll not one corner of a Glance refign. 
All’s mine, and [ am cov’tous of my Store : 
1 have nor Jove caough, Dil tax you more 
Lyxdar 1 gave not Love; ’uvas bur Civility ° 
He 1s a Prince , tha.’s due to his Degree 
Abtia Thre Ponce you fni’d on is my Rival fills 
And fhould, tf me yoa lov'd, be treated 21) 
Ly> ar 1 know not how to fhow fo rade a Spight 


Ableim. That 1s, yo. know not haw to love Ses 
yr; 
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Or, of you did, you would more difference fee 
Betwixt our Souls, than “twixt our Quality. 
Mark, 1f his Borth makes any difference, 
If, to his Words, 1t adds one grain of Senfe: 
That Duty whieh his Birth can make his due, 
})J pay, but it fhal] not be pard by you 
Tor if a Prince Courts her whom J adore, 
He is my Rival, and a Prince no more 
Lyndar. And when did I my Pow’r fo far refign, 
That you fhould regulate each Look of mme? 
Abdelm ‘Then, when you gave your Love, you gave 
that Pow’r. 
Lyzdar. "Twas during Pleafure, ’tis revok’d this Hour. 
Now call me falfe, and rasl on Womankind, 
Tis all the Remedy you’re like to find. 
Abveln Ye, there’s ore more, 
I\] hate you, and ths Vifit 1s my left 
Lyndar Do't1f you can, you know IT hoid you fait. 
Yet for you Qtutet, would you could refign 
Your Love, as cafily as I do mine 
Aébdem Furses and Hell, how unconcern’d fhe fpeaks? 
With what Indifference all her Vows fhe breaks ! 
Curfe on me; but the fmiles. 
Lyndar ThatSmile’sapartof Love, andall’s your Due; 
I take it from the Prince, and give it you 
Abédelm, Juf{ Heav’n, muft my poor Heart your May- 
game prove, 
To Bandy, and make Children’s Play in Love? 
[ Half Crs rg, 
Ah! how have! this Cruelty deferv’d? 
I, who fo truly and fo long have fervd! 
And left fo eafily! oh cruel Maid ! 
So eafily! "twas too unkindly faid. 
‘Tnat Heart which could {0 eafily remove, 
Was never fix'd, nor rooted deep in Love 
Lyndar You lodg’d it fo uncaty in your Breaf, 
I thought you had been weary of the Guctt 
Fut ] was treated Le a Stranger there, 
But, when a Houfhold friend | aid -ppear, 
You thoueht, 1t feems, I could not lye elfewhere 
Cog Then, 
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Then, by degrees, your fergn’d Refpe& witudrew: 
You mark’d my Actions, and my Guardian grew. 
But Iam uot concern’d your Aéts to blame « 
My Heart to yours but upon Liking came, 
And, lke a Eud, wnom prying Boys motctt, 
Sta\s not to bieed, wheie fhe had built her Neft. 
Abcela Ihave done ul : 
Ard dare not ask you to be lefs difpleafed : 
Be but more argry, and my Painas eas’d. 
Ly+dos FI fhould be fo kind a Fool, to take 
Tas li -'e Satufaflion which you make, 
J krow you tyou'd prefurre fome c.her time 
U,c.a my Goodnefs, ana repeat your Crime. « 
4! delm Oh never, hever, upon no Pretence, 
iyi L.fe’s too fhort to expiate this Offence 
L,.dar Wo, nov 1] think on’, ’us in vain to tiy$ 
1, 1 our Motere, and paft Remedy. 
“oii fh Cuqaree m, too loving Heart 
Now we ae Fnends, ‘tis beft for buth to part 
(Taking ber Hard. 
Sbdeim By ths—Wrill ou not give me leave to fwear? 
i o¢ar You would be peryar’d 1f you fhould, I fear, 
fn when ! talc with Prince Abda/la next, 
}1? your fond Sufpicions fhall be vext 
A402 IT ennnot fay 1:1 conquer Jealoufy 5 
E. , tf you'll Feely piraon me, [ll try. 
Lj: ear And, “ull ,ou rbat fabmifive Servant prove, 
J né.er can couclude you truly love 
Jo them, the King, Almahide, Abenamar, Efperanza, 
Guards, Attendants 
Ki1g Approach, my Almahide, my charming Farr , 
Biilog of Peace, and Recompence of War 
This Nig'st 1s yours, and may your Life fill be 
The fame in Joy, tnough not Solemnity. 
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The Zambra Dance. 
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Beneath a Myrile Shade, 
Wh ch Love_for aone but happy Levers mad, 
J fett , and firaight my Love before 72 drought 
Phy lus, the Objed of my waking Thought : 
Cidelsd foe came ny Flames to meet, 
While Leve firow’d Flow'ss beneath ber Fert 
Plowss, which fo prefsd by bir, became inere freee. 
IT 
Fiom the bright Pifors Flead 
A coreless Mel of Lawa was lovel, Jd: ead 
frcm ber white Temples feil ber foaded Han, 
L ke cloudy Sur-fh.ve, not too brown vor fay, 
Her bards, her L ps ded Lo ve infpire, 
t°revsty Grace ry Heart du’ fue 
Lit mo? her Byer, whieh long d with Difre. 
: tit 
4h, charm g Fair, fad I; 
How long can you my Blys ard yours deny ? 
By Nature and by Love, this lonely Shade 
Has for revenge of Juff'ri.g Lovers made. 
Silence and Shades with Love agree. 
Both fhelter you and favour re, 
Vou cennct blufe, becarfe I cannot fee. 
ge 
No, het me die, fhe fard, 
Pather than lafe the tpotle/s Nau e of Maid: 
Paimt'y, methought, Jhe fpoke, for all the while 
S'e bid me not believe her, unth a Srule. 
Then du, ford > She fill deny'ad ; 
Aud tt zs thus, thus, thus, foe cry'd, 
Vor sfea harrilefs Mad? ard fo foedypdl 
Vv 


Iewakd, And frargot Lkuew 
Lhov'd fa veell, tt made my Dream prove true 


C 4 


55 


Fateyy 


56 fie Fins tm Pa rmtaof 


Faaty, the kinder Mifre/s cf 152 two, 
Faaty lad aone what Phyths weld vot da! 
Mb cruel Ninth, cease year Difdair, 
Be bile I can dieat, yeu feora in vant, 
Jf tp or waking jor muff eafe ny Pan 
[Artes the Dance, a tusnultusus Nese oF 
Drums ard Trumpe's 
To then Ozmyn; 42s Sword dawn 
Orzm Aim, quickly arms; yer all, I fear’s too late 
Tne Fnemy’s aleady at the Gate 
Bue The Chriteonsare dlo2g'd; what Foe 1s near? 
Gam The 2cgrs. are 1n Arms, and almoft here 
Thre Sweets witn Torches thine, end Shoutings ring, 
Ard Prince aécadi2 18s proclaamed King. 
What Mon ccvld ao, I have already done, 
Bur toid “vac nzer fiercely leads them on 
Mba VW Aowne.a yet 3s fafe in my Command, 
o the King. 
Retiest joa tuure:, while their Shock we fland, 
Bech 2} cannot meanly for my L.fe provide; 
ynetner periih an’t, or flem this Tide. 
To DlaiG wue Faiace, Oxtyx, be your Care; 
If they o ercome, no Sword wall hart the Farr. 
Orem VY esther de, or PI] make good the Place, 
Abode And Td, with thefe, wi'l bold Almanzer face, 
Exeunt ail but the Ladies Aun Alarms tli 
Ale ab. What d fma] Plane: did my Triumphs light? 
Ditesrd tne Day, and Death does ale the Night 
Lie Nove my Soul does through my Sine. wound 
Lyatar Methizks itis a noble, fprabil, Soaird, 
The Tiumzer’s Clangor, and tne Clath of Arms! 
Tt.s Noife may chill your Biood, but mire st warms 
Sloteag a4 tlafin rg Ef Sus ds? ue i 
We here already palo d the Radrcon. 
The Dice are mune, now, Fortune, for a Throne. 
A foout arttia, and clafoing of Snvoi ds afar of 
Tue Sonnd goes farther off, and fai: tly dies , 
Curfe of tles going back, thefe ebping Cries! 
Ye Winds, waft h: her Sounds more itiong ind qu.ck 
Beat tafter, Drums, and sungle Deaths more thick. ey 
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I'll to the Turrets of the Palace go, 

And add new Fire to thofe that fight below: 
Trence, Here-like, with Torches by my Side, 
(Par be the Omen, tho’) my Love will guide. 
No, lke his better Fortune J i] appear, 

With open Arms, loofe Veil, and flowing Hair, 
Jot fying forward from my rolling Sphere 

My Smules fnall make dédalla more than Man ; 

Let him look up and perifh 1f he can. (Exit. 
An Alarm nearer. Lhen Enter Almanzor and Selin, 
at the Head of the Zegrys, Ozmyn Prifezer. 

Almanz We have notfouzht enough, they flyioo foons 
And Yam etiev’d the roble Sport 1s done 
This only Man, of all whom Chance did bring 
[| Pornting to Ozmyn. 
To mect my Arms, was worth the Conque ing. 
His brave Refiftance did my Fortune grace , 
So flow, io threatning furward he gove Place. 
His C .ains be eafy, and hs Ulage “arr 
Sela I oeg you would commit !'. to my Care, 
Alnanz Next, the brave Sta var fiee without delay 3 
And with a Convo fend him fafeaway [vit a Guard. 
To the Ham_t ané others. 
Haxet. The King by me falutes you; and to fhow 
That to your Valour he fis Crown does awe, 
Would from your Mouch { fhould the Word receive ; 
fod that to thefe you would your Orders ove. 
Alenx cil. wh over rates the litle 1 have done. 
[A’minzs gore fo the Loo, and 1’. ¢ feew, to give 
ext Ourrt, Ap fertrig Pée-tl f oral W ays 
Sileoto Ozry Mov torescng: .bu dd inider of my Son. 
Tomoroyvfore'y certiun Dea 5 orieres 
Tht Nighr Sealy leave tase co Dospan, 
O2n the claire Sendcesth a. ae hear |, 
Niv 9 ?nefs war tO cred rece Nguen hive 
O19 shoo) Guel wecredion. if acomobres 
Niyaarerano tek: qari poy inn oF Ya 


Bi yher meh ey os iscat Rosceslereft, 
Putence, the oily Fo. wad., vs iste [ome Cee SOM» 
G 5 A witate 
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Mimi Ah, Ef/peranza, what for me remains 
Bui Death, or, worfe than Death, inglorious Chains) 
Efper. Madam, you mutt not to Defpuair give plac, 
Feav’n never meaut Misfortune to that Face 
Suppofe tnere were no Juftice in your Caufe, 
Beauty’s a Bribe that gives her Judges Laws 
‘That you ere brought to this deplor’d Eftace, 
Is but th ingenious Flattery of your Fate, 
Date fears her Succour, lke an Alms to give; 
And would you, God-like, from yourfelf fhould live, 
“lriah Mark but how terribly his Ej es appear! 
And yet there’s fomething roughly noble there, 
Wh.ch, in anfefhion’d Nature, looks Divine ; 
And xe a Gem does in the Quarry fluine. 
f Almanzor returss, foe falls ct ois Feer, being veld, 
sbln id Turn, mighty Congu’ior, turn your Lace 
this way, 
Do not refufe to hear the Wretched prey. 
nang What Bafiaefscan this Womanhare with me? 
lua Thar of th’ AffQed to the Deity. 
So may your Aims Succefs in Battel. find ; 
So .oey the Miulircfs of your Vows be kind, 
If you have any, or, it you have rone, 
So 117 your Liberty be fil your own 
dimoanz Yes, Ewil turn ms Fare, but net my: Mind, 
Yoa Bine and foft Deftruction cf Mankind, 
Whit veld you have wth me ?. 
Mine ? I bez the orace (Vavekrg 
You would lay by thote Terrors of your Pace 
Till Calmnefs to your Eyes sou frit reltore, 
lam fra.d, and I can beg ro more 
diauz CLostag f ety o2 ber] Vrell, my fierce 
Viiece fhall rot murde: zou 
Speak dal Riv: Wem stilnayesmLenisa CO. 
4A»ob Vherefhoatal fi dthebieartto foeak one Werd? 
Vou Vo.ce, Bars ly AS kil'ing aS. ¥ OUT Sword. 
As yorna e left the L ghtnirg of you. Eve, 
So wenuld you pleafe to ly your Thanaer by 
Af ci Vm pler’d and poin’d, firce firttl er Dyes Tfaw, 


As i were ilung with ‘ome Zarartaia. 
Arms 
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Arms and the dufty Field 1 lefs admire, 
And foften ftrangely in fome new Defire. 
Honour burns in me not fo fiercely bright, 
But pale as Fires when mafter’d by tne Light. ~ 
Ev’n while I fpeak and look, [I change yet more; 
And now am nothing that I was before. 
I’m numb’d, and fir’d, and fcarce my Eye-balls move ; 
I fear its the Lethargy of Love! 
"Tis he; I feel him now in every Parts: 
Inke a new Lord he vaunts about my Heart, 
Surveys in State each Corner of my Breatft, 
While poor fierce I, that was, am difpoffett 
I’m bound; but I wall rouze my Rage again’ 
And thoagh no hope of Liberty remain, 
Till frrzht my Keeper when | fhakhe my Chain. 
You are [ angrier. 
Zlmab —f know Iam your Captive, Sir 
Jimanz You ave You fhall ind J can fearce 
forbear 
Alnab Alas! 
4imaix ‘Vis alin van, it will not do. [477i 
I cannot now a feeming Arger fhow , 
Miy Tongue gatntt my Heait no A:d affords, 
Fer Love full nfes vp, and chorKs my Words. 
4lvas In halt thisamea Te rpet would be fill. 
A manz ?Ti1s you have rais’d tat Tempe% in my Wall, 
Iwo ner love you, give me back my Heart; 
But @' 2 it as you had it, fierce and brave, 
Itv rs not aa to be a Woman's Slove, 
But Lion-likke, kas been m Defirts bied ; 
4, 4, us’ to range, wil se’er be tumely led, 
ecdunt t« oty fette: a Will; 
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~ Ev’n while I frowr, her Charms the Furrows feize ; 
And I’m corrupted with the Pow’r to pleafe. 
Alma ‘Though in your Worth no Caufe of Fear I fee, 
J fear the Infoleace of Vietory 
As you are Noble, Sir, prote¢ét me then 
Tiom the rude Outrage of Infu'ting Men. 
Aimanz Who darestouch herl lo e? {’m all o’er Love: 
Nay, lam Love, Love thot, and fhot fo faft, 
He ihot nunfelf into my Breaft at lait 
Amah You fee before you her who fhould be Queen, 
S.nce fhe +s promas’d to Boabdclin 
Almanz Are you belov’d by him! O wretched Fate, 
Firft that I love at all; then, lov’d too late! 
Yer, I muft love] 
Alniah Alas, 1t 1s in vain 5 
Fate fcr each other dd rot us ordain 
‘The Chances of this Day too charly fhow 
That Heasy’n took Care that 1¢ fhould not be fo, 
4tnaiz Ve ouldHeay’n had quite forgot me this oneDay, 
Bat La e’s yet hot —— 
14] make 1 take a bent another way. 
{He walks favetly ond c! rompofedly, fludsine 
1 brnz a Gaim which docs his R g' ciemove. 
You’re his by Promife, but you're mine by Lave. 
"Tas all but Cerer-ony «ven 1s pad 
Tre <not’s to tie which is to nize you faft, 
bate gave not to Boabd/ 2 trat Vow’r 
Be woo 1 you but as my Amb fader 
Jlrnikh Oor Souls rie ty’d Ev holy Vows above 
have Wefian'd rut hiss ber Lb will feal my Love. 
Tie-c yeu better wih nove Zecl than ne, 
Ainah This Day 
l gave my Furth to bim, Pe his to me 
Anas Goo Heav n, thy Book« f fetebefore me lay, 
Bit to te*r ort the fcurnal cf this Day. 
Or, 1f the OrJer of .ne Vi oria below 
Wil not the Gip of one shole D+y allow 
Gie me citt Nusnvte when the made her Vow. 
ee Phavdht vre,es nike Eleppy‘romtacirBlis ms cht give, 
6 And chictle who hve in Griet, a thortcr time would Ine 
So 


¢ 


Lae 


TUN AR 


the Conquei of GRANADA. 6y 


$9 fnall a Link, if broke, th’ Eternal Chain 
Would, ike divided Waters, join again. 
I: wo’not be; the Fugitive 3s gone - 
Pret by the Crowd of following Minutes on: 
That precious Moment's cut of Nature fled, 
And in the Heap of common Rubbifh lard, 
Of things that once have been, and are decay’d 
Alnab. Your Paffion, hke a Fright, fufpends my Pain: 
{t meets, o’er-pow’rs, and beats mine back again. 
But, as when Tides againft the Current flow, 
The Native Stream runs its own Courfe be'ow. 
So, though your Griefs poffefs the upper Part, 
My own have deeper Channels in my Heart. 
A'ma = Forgive that Fury which my foul does move, 
‘Tis the Effay ot an untaught firit Love 
Yet tude, unfafh.on’d Iructh 1¢ does expres. 
*fis Love juit peeping in a hafty Dreis 
Retuc, Farr Creature, to your reedfil Refit; 
There’s fomething Neble Jab’ring in my Breatt: 
This ragirg Fre, which tnrough the Mafs does move, 
Shall purge my Drofs, and fhall refine my Love 
[Aaexre Alma ide aid Efperanza, 
Sle goes, and I Jike my own Gho.t appea:, 
Itis nev hiving, wren fhe is not hee 
To dex Abdalla as King, attenccd 
fbdal My tuft “cknowlecgments to Reav’n are due; 
My neat, 4’) anvor, let me Puy to 37 
Amans \ poor Surpnze, ond oa a raked Toe, 
Whaeve, you confefs, is all you owe! 
And f ne Merc own, or unde ft.nd 
That bortune wd yon Jutive by my Had, 
Yet af you wall thet brue Sorvire pay 
With a creat Fa,our, Iocan Dew the way 
abial Thoaveas our to demand of you; 
Thats, to take the thiog fur wareh you ie 
aimenuz Yo er, briefy,t oe, v heal ih’ di'd ayzpe won, 
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» And thar Com, eon did proauce my Love. 
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Abdal "This needs no Suit, in Juftice, I declare 
She 1s your Captive by the Right of War, ‘ 

Almanz. She 1s no Captive then; I fet her free- 
And, rather than I will her Jailor be, 
Pll nobly lofe her in her Liberty. 

Abdal. Your Generofity I much approve, 
But 3 our Excefs of that fhows want of Love. 

rina ape, *tis th’ excefs of Love, whuch mounts 

ig, 

That, eb far off, 1t leffens to the Eye. 
Had I not lov’d her, and had fet her free, 
That, Sir, had been my Generofity: 
But ’us exalted Pafion, when J thow 
I dare be wretched, not to make her fo 
And, while another Pafhion fills he: Breaft, 
“‘V'll be all wretched rather than half bleft, 

Abdal May your Heroick Aét fo profperous be, 
That Almabide may figh you fet her free 

Luter Zolema 

Zul Of five tell Tow’rs which fortify this Town, 
All but th’ 4/4ambra your Dominion own. 
No v therefore boldly I confefs a Flame, 
Wh:ch 1. excus d in Alwalide s Name. 
If ,ov the Merit of this INight regard, 
In her Pofieficn I have my Reward 

Alnarz She your Reward! wh,, the’sa Gift fo preat— 
That lmyfelf have not defery’d icr yet. 
And therefore rough I won her v:th my Sy ord, 
I have, with as e sry Seesaileve refter d. 

Zil Vihet you def21 76 -— 
Tl] not difp: «, hecaufe I do rat know, 
Tas ort, | wall fay, She shail net go 

Aimeore Theu fnote. ct netrsorn” my erf.err7, 
Bit tehe vb ut Fe erd., what Armie vac 
What Viertas; ard ube. you. er wtewa J, 
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Aédal. The Menits of the Caufe Pll not decide, 
But, like my Love, I would my Gift divide. 
Your equal Titles then no longer plead ; 
But one of you for love of me recede. 
A'manz Ihave receded to the utmoit Line, 
When, by my free Confent, fhe 1s not mine. 
Then let him equally 1ecede with me, 
And both of us will yom to fet her free. 
Zul If you will free your part of her, you may ; 
But, Sir, I love not your Romantick way 
Dream on, enjoy her Soul, and fet that free 
Vm pleas’d her Perfon fhould be Jeft for me 
Alaanz YVhou fhalte not wit her thine, thou fhalt not 
To be fo impudent, as to defpair {dare 
Zul The Zegrys, Sir, are all concern’d to fee 
How much their Merit you negleét in me. 
Hamet. Your flighting Zaleva, thas very Hour 
Will take ten thoufand Subyeéts from your Pow’r. 
Almanz, What are ten thoufand Subjcéts fuch as they? 
Jf I am fcorn’d Til take my felt away 
Abdal Smee both canvot poflefs wh ¢ both purfue; 
I srieve, my Friend, the Chance fhouid fall on you 
But when you hear what Reafons I can urge 
Aluinz None, none that your Ingratitude can purge. 
Reafon’s a Trick, when :t no Gran- affoias; 
It ftamps the Face of Mayelty on Words, 
Aldel Your Bolcrefs to your Services I give; 
Now tike it as your full Reward to live. 
Ainanzx Tolive! 
If from thy Hands alone my Death can be, 
Tam namortal, and a Goa to thee. 
Jf i would hall thee now, thy Fa e’s fo low 
That [ muft loop ere I can give the Blow. 
Lat mine is fix’d fo far above thy Crown, 
That all thy Men, 
Pitd on thy Back, can never pull it down. 
But at my Eafe thy Deitiny I fend, 
By ceafing from this Hour to be thy Ti-cnd 
Inke Heav’n, I necd but only to tend full, 
And, not concurring to thy Life, I kus 
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Thou cant no Title to my Duty bring, 

I’m not thy Subject, and my Soul's thy King. 

fbarewel. When I am gone, 

There’s not a Star of thine dare Ray with thee: 

PH whaiftle thy tame Fortune after me; 

And whirl Fate with me wherefoe’er I fly: 

As Winds drive Storms before ‘em in the Sky [Za 
Zul Let not this Infolent unpunith’d go; 

Give your Commands; your Jufice 1s too flow 

{Zulema, Hamet, and others are gomg after bim, 

Abdal. Stay, and what part he pleafes let him take, 

I know my Throne’s too ftrong for him to fhake. 

But my fair Miftrefs { too long forgets 

The Crown I promis d 1s not offer’d yet. 

Wiihout her Prefence all my Joys are vain, 

Empire a Curfe, and Life itfelf a Patn. [ Exeunt, 


SOKO OAL EEIIIM 
ACs be AN pitahGe ik aNd blow if 


Enter Boabdelin, Abenamar, ard Guards. 


Boab. Deiife, or ard, but do not pity me, 
No Monarch -orn can fall to that degree. 

Pity cefcends from Kings to all below, 
Bu: can, no more tha Fouantuins, upward flow. 
Wtrefs, juft Heav’n, my gieatett Grici has been 
I could not make your dare/ ide a Queen 

Aven I have too long th’ Etc as of For.une Known, 
EBither to treft her Siniles, or fear ier [-own 
Since us ti er fir Attempt you were not f in, 
Yonr Safety bodes you yet ~ “cond Peign 
The Peerie Lh. a headlong “or... t co, 
Aude. . Dam they break, o- overdow 5 
Bit unop-os'd, they trier lofe thar Force, 
Or .1nd on Vilumes o cher fo «er Co fe. 

Beers In Was ve meavsy me’ eo ip ones incio®, 


To wait our Erienas, and wea.} out our Fees, | 
oer 
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While Almabece 
To lawlefs Rebels 1s expos’d a Prey, 
And fore’d the luttfol Viétor to obey 
dtie One of my Blood, m Rules of Virtue bred ! 


: Think better of leer, and beHeve fhe’s dead 


To then Almanzor. 
Bab Weare betray’d, the Enemy is here; 
We nave no farthcr room to hope or feat 
Aimanz (tis indeed dizanrxor whom you fee, 


~ But he no lonzer is your Enemy. 


You were ungraceful, but your Foes were more ; 


Wat your Injufuce loft vou, theirs reftore 


' Make Profit of ny Venjeance while you may, 


My two-edg’d Sword can cut the other way. 


- Tam your Fortune, bat am fwrft, like her, 


pt a Ae 


And turn my hany Front if you defer 
"that Weur, when vou delib’rate, 1s too late, 
I point you the wnite Momert of your Fate 
Abn Dele,e him fentas Prince Addalla’s Spy, 


‘ie would betray as to the Rvemy, 


Ainanz Were, like thee, in C: eats of State grown 
old, 


| (Thofe publick Markets, where, for foreign Gold, 


The pooreft Piince 1- to the richeft fold ,) 


‘Then thou might’it thnk me fit for that low Part. 
' But Lam yet to learn the States-mar’s Art 
-Niy Kar dnefs and my Hate unmafk’d I wear; 


For Friends to traft, and E:emies to fear. 


_ My Heart’s fo plain, 


‘That Mcn on ev’1y paffing through may look, 


Lise Pifhes gliding sn a Cry#al Brook - 


- Vnen troubled moft, it does Vie Bottom fhow ; 


"1s wevclefs ell above, and rochle*s cll below. 
Aber Ere he be trufted, let him then be try’d 5 


: Fle may be falfe who once bas chang’d his Side 


4',an~ In that you more accufé yj ourfelyes than me. 


' None who are injur’d can unconftunt be 
 Yorvere uncoutlart, you, who did the Wrong 3 


+0 do me Juitice does to Me belong 
Grevt 
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Grezt Sou's by Kindnef only can be ty’d; 


Injar’é again, 3¢-1n PIl Jesve*vour Side. 
Fone 1+. what nyfelfand brends I owe; 
And rere can | fe it who forface a Foe 
Since, then, yc ur Foes now 1] eppen to be mine, 
Troe} notin 1 iendfhp, we'll in Int. eit join. 
So, whic my lovd Revense 1s full and h gh, 
Pll give you back your Ainyiom by the by 

Boab. ‘That 1 fo long cclay’d what you desire, 

| 4 [# dsaeng bin 

Was rot to donbt your Worth, bat to ac ure 

Alaare "This Co atellor an old Man’s Cav cu 

fows, : - 

Who fear. thet litt‘c he his left-to lofe . 
Ace .7lurtune, wrile Youth bo.."l, thaws 
Butiict asdirthy oer Ireopine Sore vsbaeite t ; 
Then nex out racer, cre it dure aprear, 
This Hair T fia your Ciov n upes jour Brow, 
Next Hour Fate pives it Dut i cgiveit now. [EZ start, 


S 1sGuoder {shove uo - [Ts 


Later Lyndaraxa alone. 
Lyxdas1. O coula I read the dark Decrees of Fate, 
That I night once krow whem to love or hate! 
Tor I myfelf fcarce ms own Thoughts can guefs, 
So much [ find them vary’d by Succes, 
As in fome Weather clais my Love I hold, 
W hich falls or rifes with the Heat or Cold. 
T will be conftant yet, if Fortune can, 
I love the King, let he: but name the Man 
To ber Halyma 
Hal Madam, a Gentleman, to me unknown, 
Defires that he may fpeak with jou alone 
Lyndar Some Meflage from the King , Let him appevt 
To ber Abdelmelech, who, Entriug, throws tffhrs D_Len Je 
She flarts 
Abdelm. I fee you are amaz’d that I am here. 
But let at once your Fear and Wonder end, 


In the Ufurper’s Guards | fonnd a Friend, wt 
4 
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t 
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Who Ied me to you fafe in tnis Difgurfe 
Lyndar. Your Danger brings this Trouble in my Eyes. 
But what Affair this vent’rous Vifit crew ? | 
Zbdela, The greateft in the World, the feerng you. 
Lypdar ‘The Courage of your Love [I fo admire, 


' ‘That, to preferve you, you fhall ftrarghe reure 


[She leads birt to the Decry 


~ Go, Dear; each Minute does new Dangers bring; 
~ You will be taken; I expe the Kin 


Jbdelm. The King! the poor Uft:per cf an Hour; 
Elis kmpire’s but a Dream of Kingly Pow’. 
Y warn you, as a Lover and a brierd, 

"Lo leave him eric hus fhort Dominic 1 end 
"Lhe Soldicr I fuborn’d will wait at Nights> 
And fhall alone be confcious of your Firsht 

Ly: dar. U thank you, that you {> much Care beftow3 
But, 1f his Reign be fhort, I reed not go 
For why fhould I expofe my Life and yours, 

For what, you fay, a little Dime aflures? 

Abdelm Wily Danger in th’ Attempt 1s very fmall: 
And, if he loves you, yours 1s none at all 
Bu’, though his Ruin be as fure as Fate, 

Your Proof of Love to me would come too late. 
his Trial J, in Kindnefs, would allow, 
’ Tio Galy, 1f you love me, fhow it now 

Lyrdar Jt1s becauie I love you, I refufe, 
Tor all the World my Condué would accufe, 
if J fhoujd go, with him Lt ilove, away: 

And therefore, in ftiict Virtue, ¢ will ftay. 

Abdelm You would mm yain difemb'e Love to me: 
Through that thin Weil your Artiice I fee, 

Lou would expeét th Event, and then declere. 
But do not, do not drive me to Detpair 

for if you now refufe with me to Ay, 

Rather than love you after this, I ll die 

And therefore weigh 1t well before you fpeak ; 
My King 1s fafe, his Force within not weak. 

Lynda: Vhe Counfel you have giv’n me, may be wife; 
Hut, fince th’ Affoir is great, I will advile. 


Ab (eve 
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Abdeln then that Delay I for Denial tahe —[ 7: o2 pp 


Lyrdar Stay, you too fuift an Expofitson u she 
If { thould go, fince Zalema will flay, 
J] fheuld my Erother to the King betrey 
Abvelm There is no Fear, but, if there were, I fe 
You valuc fill your Bro.ber more than me. 
Jarewel, tome Eafe Lin your Falfhood find, 
It lets a Beam in, that will clear my Mind. 
My former Weaknefs 1 with Shame confefs, 
And when I fee you next, hall love you sefs, 
[ Zs £0I7Z agaunr 
L,nda;. Your fathlefs Dealings you may blufh to tel: 
(WF ceping, 
This is 2 Maid’s Reward, who loves too weil 
[ He looks bath, 
Remember that I drew my lateft Breath 
In chetzing your Unhindnefs with my Death 
Ltcela [coming back} Wave I not anfwer’d all 500 
can invent, 
Ev’n the leaf thadow of an Argument? 
Lyndar YoawantnotCunning what you pleafe to prove; 
But my poor Fleart knows only how to love. 
Ana finding ths, you Tyranmize the more: 
?T1s plain, fome other Miftrefs you adore: 
And now, with ftudy’d [ricks of Subuity, 
You come prepar’d to lay the Fault on me, 
(Winging her Hani 
But oh, that I fhou'd love fo falfe a Man ! 
Abdelm ‘lear re, and then difprove it, af you can 
Lyndar Pilhear no more; yout Breach of #aizn as pla 
You would wih Wit your want of Love maintain. 
But, by my own Experience, | can tell, 
They who love truly, caurot argue well, 
Go, Faithlet- Vian ! 
Leave me alone to mourn my Milery: 
1 cannot ceafe to love you, but ill die. 
[Leans ber Head on hs 717 
Abdem What Man but 1 fo long unmov’'d contd | 
tL, sefitz 


Such tender Paffion, ond refufe a Tea! * 
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Bat do not “1 of dy.ng any more, 
-Unlefs yuu nean that I fhoald die before. 
|  Lyndar. [fear your feign’d Repen-ance comes too late: 
‘1 we to fee you itil taas obffinate 
, But yet, in Death, my Trath of Love to fhow, 
' Lead me, 1f I have Strength enough, PH go 
Abaeln. By Heav'n you fhall not go. I will not be 
: O'rcome in Love or Generofity, 
All I defre, to end th’ anlueky Strife, 
‘{, buta Vow that you will be my Wife 
L,rdar. To ne me to you by a Vow, 13 hard ; 
[t fhows my Love you as no Tie regard, 
Name any thing, but that, and I’! agree. 
Abdeln. Swear then, you never will my Rival’s be. 
_ Lyvrar Nay, pr’ythee, this.1s harder than before ; 
. Name any thing, good Dear, but that thing more, 
Abdelm Now | too late perceive I am‘ undone : 
« Living and feemg, to my Death I run 
. 1 krow you falfe, yet in your Snares I fall; 
* You grant me nothing, and I rant you all. 
Lear Iwould grantall, but I maf curb my Will, 
: Becaufe [love to keep you jealous thi. 
* In your Suipicion I your Paffion find : 
~ Bat I will take a time to cure your Mind. 
© Hijma Oh, Madam, the new King 1s drawing near! 
L,ndar, Hatte quickly hence, left he fhould find you here, 
ebdel x Tow much more wretched than [came, Igo! 
I more my Weaknefs and your Falfhood know, 
+ And row mutt leave you with my greateft Foe! 
Ss (Ex Abdelmelech, 
Lyudar Go how I love thee Heav’n can only tell. 
“ Aad ,et Llovethee, for a Sujeé&t, well — 
+ Yet whatfoever Charms a Crown can bring, 
~ A Subject’s greater than a little King. 
- Iwitl attend “til Time this Throne fecarc, 
~ And, wnen [climb, my Footing fhall be {ure, 


[Alufichk w ethout, 
~ Mufick! and, I believe, addrefs’d to me, 
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Here-ever I am, and whatever I ao, 
My Phyllis 7s fele on my Bint 
When angry I mean not to Phyllis to go, 
My Fect of themfelwes the Way frrds 
U1 known to uyfelf I am zuft at her Boor, 
And, when I evould rat, Laan bring out-n8 more; 
Zhan Phyllis, too Fatr and Unkudl + 
— * J fe Foss 
When Phyllis I fee, my*#leait boundssn my Breaft, 
Aud the Love 1 would fiflags foown 
Brut aflecpy or awake, I am nevex. abvreft, 
When from my Lyes Phyllig zsegore 
S.metimes a fad Diram dyes delude my fad Mind; 
But, alas, when I wake, and no Phyllis I find, 
How I figh to myfelf alt alone} | 
IIf 


pete ; 
Should a King be my Rrwal in her I adore, 
He foouid offer his Treafure in vain. 
O let me alone to be happy and por, 
And give me my Phyllis again / 
Let Phyllis de mine, and but : ver be kind, 
L could to a Defart w th ber be corpn'd, 
And envy no Monarch his Regn 
ie | 
Lllas, L difcover too much of my Love, 
And foe too well knows her orn Po-wr! 
She makes me each Day a ucw Martyrasm piowes 
And makes me grow Fealus each Hou 
But tet ber each Minute tor nent my poor ahead, 
L had rather love Phyllis, both Fale ard ULtuad, 
Than ever be freea from ber Pow'r. 


Enter Abdalla «205 Guards 

4bdal Now, Madam, at yoar Feet a is. ng you fee, 
G1, iathet, if you pleafe, a Sceptar’d S ave 

* [rs yuft you fhould Pofleis the Pow’r you gate. 4 
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Had Love not n ade me yours, JT yet had been 
But the fir Subye&t to Boabdelan 
Thus Heav’n declaes the Crown I urg, your Dae: 
Ard hea forgot my Title, but for ) of 
Lyncar Heav'nto your Merits wil!, { hope, be kad; 
But, Sir, it has not yer declar’d its Mind 
Ty, true, at holds the Crown above your Head ;_ 
But do s no* fix it “ull your Brother’s dead. 
Abdal All, out th? Albambra, 1s within my Power 
Ard toat my Forces go to take this flour 
Lysdar When, withits Keys you Brother’s Head you 
I fiall believe: you are indeed a King (briag, 
Abdal But, fince th’ Everts of all things doabtfulare, 
And, of Events, oft doubtfal thofe of War; 
} Lee to know before, if Fortune frown, — ' 
Mutt I chen lofe your Favour with my Crown? 
Lyadar You ll foon retnrn a Conqueror again, 
And therefore, Sir, your Queflion 1s in vain. 
Atdal T think to certain Viétcry I move ; 
But you may more affure 1t by your Love 
That Grant wsll make my Arms invincible | 
L; dai My Pray’rs and Wifhcs your Succefs foretel. 
Goinen, and fight, and thnk you fight for me; 
Iwai but to reward your Vidlory 
sibdal Bot if f lefe 1t, muit I lofe you too ? 
Lyrdor. You are too curious, if you more would know, 
~T kuow net what my future Thouehts will be 
foor Womens Vhoughts ere all Exvtempore 
Veife Men indeed, ; 
DBeforchand a long Chain of Thoughts produce ; 
Bvt ovrs are only for our piefent Ufe 
sbwal Vhote Thoughts you will not know, too well 


You mein to wast tne final Doom of Wat (declate, 
Lyeda | find you come to quarrel with me now, 


Would you know more of me than I allow ? 
W uence are yo crown that cicat Divenity, 
Fat wih fuch ea mto my Ly oughts can pry ? 
Invutrenze does not with feome Tempers fute ; 
Lice l milk become more abfolete 

Abel J riuft dubrare, 


On 
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On what hard ‘'crms foe’er my Peace be bought 
Lyndar Submit! you ipeak as you were not in Paul 

°Tis evident the Injury 1s mine ; 

For why fhould you my fecret Thoughts divine? 
Abdal Yetif we might be yude’d by Reaf n’s Loews! 
Lyndar. Then you would have your Reafon judg- my 

Either confefs your Fault, or hold your Tongue, [Caut, 

For I am fure I’m never in the Wrong. 

Abdal Then I achnowledge it 

Lyndar. Then I forgive. 

Abdal. Under how hard a Law poor Lovers live! 
Who, like the Vanquith’d muft their Right releafe 
And, with the lofs of Reafon, buy their Peace, [ 47 
Madam, to fhow that you my Pow’r command, 

1 put my Life and Safety in your Hand: 

Difpofe of the 4léayzyn as you pleafe 

To your fair Hands I here refign the Keys. 

Lyndar {take your Gift, becaufe your Love it fons, 
And faithful Se/zxz for A/cade chufe 

Abdal Selin, from her alone your Orders take; 
This one Requeft, yet, Madam, let me make, 

That, from thofe Turrets, you th’ Affault will fee, 

And crown, once more, iny Arms with Viétory. 

[ Leads her on! 
[Selin semains with Gazul ard Reduen /is Servart 

Sein Ganul, go tell my Daughter that I wart 

You, Riduan, bring the Piis’ner to ris Tate 
Exeurt Gazul az7 Recua 

Ere of my Charge I will Poffeilion take, 

A bloody Sacrifice I mean to make- 

The Manes ot my Son fhalt fimile this Day, 

While Iin Blood my Vows of Vengeance pay. 

Enter at one Dow Benzayda w th Gazol, at rhe othr 

Ozmyn S.und with Reduan 
Seln 1 fent, Benxxayda, to glad your Eyes 
Theie Rights we owe ycur Brother’s Obfequics 
{To Gazul ad Reduar. 
You two the curs’d “dencer: ago bind, 
You need no more Vintlrugt you in my Mind 
[Tey berd went to one Corner of tre ya 
ype 


ee, 


the Couguefi of GRANADA "3 


_ Bere In what fad Object am I call’d to fhare, 
‘Tell me, whatasat, Sir, you here prepzre ? 

Selim °Tis what your dying Bro.her did bequeath, 
A Scene of Vengeance, and a Pomp of Death. 

Benz The hornd Spectacle my Sour does fright, 

IT wart the [eart to fee the difmal Sight. 

Sel You are my principal invited Gueft, 
Whofe Lyes I would not only feed but feaft 
Yon are to fmile at his laft groaning Breath, 
And laugh to fee his Fye-balls rollin Death . 
To judge the ling’ring Soul’s conv ulfive Surife : 
When thick fhort Breath catches at parting Life 

Benz. And of what Marble do you think me made? 

Sein, What, can you be of yuft Revenge afraid ¢ 

Benz He kill’d my Brother in his own Defence ; 
Pity his Youth, and {pare his Innocence 

Sei Art thou fo foon to pardon Murder won? 

Can he be Innocent who kil’d my Son? | 

benanar fhall mourn as well as I; 

His Oxiaya for my Larifa thall die: 

But, fiice thou plead’it fo boldly, I will fee 

Tpat fafuce thou would’it hinder, done by thee: 
[Geves her his Sword 

Flere, take the Sword, and do a Sufter’s part; 

Pierce lis, fond Girl, or I will prerce thy Heart. 

Ozm To his Commends I join my own Reg :eft, 
Ail Wounds from yeu are Welcome to my Bienit, 
aook only, when your Hand this A& has done, 

) has cet amifl’d what your Eyes begun 
Ftr aught, with Silence, to have fcorn’d my Doon 
tut Gow you're nobie Piry has o’ercome 
‘y'1ch [acc nowledge with my Jatet Bre.th, 
0 fr whoe er began a Love in Death, 
Bez. Schr Alas, what Aidcan my weak Handaffod? 
cu se toromble when I couch a Sward, 
-1¢ v1) ntnefs cozzles me, ind turns my Sigh, 
Or, nd task, ’ts bat to aim Iefs right 

Uy Vilgude the Honda waich multmy Deathvonrey 3 

Mi Jeanine Eroart thou meet it halt che Wav. 


+ 
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Selinto Bera, Waftenotthe precious Timein idle Breath 
Benz Let me refign this Inftrament of Death 
[Gv ng the Sucra io ber Father, and then putleng xt back, 
Ah no tf was too haity to refign - 
?Tis in your Hand more mortal than in mine. 
To then Hamet 
Howmet. The King 1s from th’ Albambra beaten back , 
And now preparing for a new Attack . 
To faveur which, he wills, that inftartly 
You reinforce hin with a new Supply. [ hence, 
Selzn to Benz ‘Think not, although my Duty calls me 
That with the Breach of yours [ will difpenfe. 
Ere my Return, fce my Commands you do; 
Let me find Ozayn dead; and ktll’d by yOu. 
Gaszul and Redvan, attend her fil): 
And, if fhe dares to fatl, perform my Will 
| [Excunt Selin a7d Hame. 
{Benzay da looks langurfling on him, with ber Sword dewn 
Gazul azd Reduan franding with drawn Swords by bir, 
Ozma Defer not, fair Beazayda, my Death 
Looking on you ————— 
¥ fhould but live to figh away my Breath, 
My Eyes have done the Work they had to do; 
T take your Imace with me, which they drew; 
And when they clofe, I thal] die fall of you | 
Berz, When Parents their Commands unjuitly lay, 
Children are privileg’d to difobey 
Yet fiom that Breach of Duty I am clear, 
Siuce 1 fubmit the Penalty to bear 
To die, cr kill you, 1s th’ Alternative, 
Rather than take your Lite, 1 wall not live. 
Ozmn his fhows th’ Excefs of Generofity 
But, Madam, you have no Prevence to dre. 
1 fhould detame th’ ddenceis ages Race, 
‘fo let a Lady fuffer in my Place 
But ne.ther could chat Lite you woulda beftow 
S2-e mine, nor do you fo much Pity owe 
To me, a Stranger, and your Houfe’s Foe 
Boaz Krom wnence-foe’ei then Hate our Houles do 
I bluth to tell you, { have none for you. 
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‘Tis a Confeflion which I fhould not make, 
Had I more Time to give, or you to take. 
But, fince Death s near, and runs with fo much Force, 
We muft meet firft, and intercept his Courfe. 
xm Oh, how unkind a Comfait do you give! 
Now I fear Death again, and with to live. 
Life were worth taking, could I have it now, 
But tis more Good than Heav'n can e’er allow { 
To one Man’s Portion, to have Life and you, 
Benz Sure, at our Bir.hs, 
Deetn wih our meeting Planets danc’d above; 
Or we were wounded by amourning Lovel [ Saoutsawet? » 
Red:. The None returns, and doubles fiom behind, 
It feems as ift o adverfe Armies join’d. 
Time prefles us. 
Gaz If longer you delay, 
We muft, though loth, your Father’s Will obey 
Ozm Hafte, Madam, to fulfil his had Commands. 
And re‘cue me from their 1gnoble Hands 
Let me krfs yours, when you my Wound begin, 
Then eafy Death will flide with Pleafure in. | 
Benx Ah, gentle Soldiers, fome fhort time allow. 
| ClotGer- argluide 
iy F ther has repented him ere now, 
Or i'l repent hun, when he finds me dead, 
My Clue cf Life is twin’d with Ox.232"s Taread 
Retu °>Tis fatal to refu’ her or obey ; 
But where 1s our Excufe? what can we fay ? 
Be.x Say any thing —— 
S74. that to kil the Guiltlefs you were loth, 
Or 1f you did, fay, ET would kill you both 
G.zx ‘Lo diiobey our O ders 1s to die. 
Pil dy, +» ho dare oppok 1t? 
Red, Phat.d. ¢ 1 
[Peduan f2ar ds dere Ozmyn, ard fights w th Gozul 
Bunziydaurliras O7riyn, aad griss lure 01 Suctas 
Bers. Stay not to fce the IMue of tre F car, 
[Red fils Coz. 
But hafte to fave yourfelf bb, fpee’y *rant 
[Ozmyn keel to fs fa Eaed? 
D 2 Oxrs 
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Oz. Did all Mankind againft my Life confpire, 
Without tus blefisig 1 would not retire 
But, Madam, can [ go and leave you here? 
Your Father’s Anger now for you I fear. 
Confider you have done too much to flay. 
Benz Think not of me, but fly yourfelf anay 
Rec Hafte quickly hence, the Enemies are nigh. 
Irom ev iy part I fee the Soldiers Ay, 
Enc foes not only our Affauants bea, 
But fercely fully out on thar Retieat; 
Ant, live a Sea broke loofe, come on amain 
To them Aberamar, and a Party urth ther Suards 
adraun, driving in fome of the Liemes 
4tea Viaytois, you hope to fave yourfels es in vain, 
Your forfeit Lives fhall for your Treafon pay, 
And Oz, x's Bload fhall be reveng’d this Day 
Ozm No, Sir, your Ozmyx lives, and hives to own 
[ Kneeling to bis Fathe:. 


A Father’s Piety to free his Son 

Abe: My Oxy.’ O thou Blefiing of my Age! 

: (Bo braceng Dut 

And art thou fafe from therr defaded Raze' 
Whom matt I prarfe for thy Del» erance ¢ 
Woais it thy Valour, or the work of Chance? 

Ozr Wer Chance nor Valour could deliver me, 
But ‘twas a voble P.ty fet me free. 
My Liberty and Lite, 
And whet your Flas, refs you’re pleas’d to call, 
We to this cha ning, Beauty owe 1t all 

Avex JV SAueh mt, vilblecDivinity, [Zo bs, 
Injiredt me by whet Name to worfbip thee 
Fo, to thy Virtue I voald Altars rante 
Sicce chou art much above ali human Praife 


Diet 1G 
“nie Aimar vor, 4s Stuer? Llocay, leaag a Alma- 


bide, attended by nfperarai. 
My other Blais, fearrideis nee. 
Vil to the Kung, and tell nim fhe is near. 
You, Ozszyz, on your fair Dotliv’rce sale - 
Ard wihvoor privet Joys the publuck pee oe (i 
A111) ihe 
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Almanzor, Almahide, avd I'fperanza 
Abnanz The Work is aone, now, Madam, youare free ; 


-Atlcatt, af IT can give you Liberty. 


Lut you have Chains which you j ourfe f have chofe ; 
Ard, O, that I could free you too from thofe! 


Bat, you are free from fo.ce, and have full Pow’r 


‘'qo eo, and kill my Hopes «nd me, this Hour. 


Ny 


» fle, ther, you wll go, but yet my Toil 


leay be rewarded with a looking While 
Joch Atmanzor can from ev’ry Subject rarfe 


aa f & 


New matter for our Wonder and bss Praife 


-You bound and fieed me, but the Diff :cnce 1s, 


| 


Ths thow’d your Valour, but your Vir uc this 
flsiarz Madam, you prafe a Fan’al Vigtory ; 
At whofe fad Pomp the Corqueror muft die, 
wlmab Conquelt attends d/zarzor ev ry where, 
Ion .oo fmall a Foe for him to fear. 
Put Heroes fill muft be oppos’d by fome, 
Or they would want ocezfion fo o’ercome. 
iaerz Madam, I cannot en bere Prarfes live: 
Thole who apcund in Praifes, fuldom give { known, 
lina While I to all “ae World your Worth make 
Mav fdeav’n reward the Pity you nat? fhown. 
4ica.% My Love is languifhing and ftarv'd to death, 
Av: woule you give me Charity, in Breath 
Prov’rs ate the Alms of Church-men to the Poo : 
‘ney fend co Eleav’n’s, but drive us from the Door. 
a'rae Ceate, ceafe a Sunt 
Sovanto you, aid tioublefome to me, 
Vfyou will have me think that I am free 
If am yet a Slate, my Bonds IV] bare, 


. Eur, whac I cannot grart, 1 will not hear 


-llue ix Youwo’not hear! you muft both hearand g-arts 


Por, Medam, there's an Impudence in Want 


éinab Your Way is fomewhat tlrange to atk Rehef; 


“ou aft with threatuing, like a begging Thief 


Ovce more, 4raacer, tell me, am | free? 
“imarz Madam, you are from all the Wo Id—but me. 


it a 
+ as. Py.ute, when he frees the Prize 


alas Ya 


’ - toon from Friends, fees the rich Mei:chandize, 
3 -; aiter he bas freed it, juilly buys ; 
D 
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So, when I] nave reftor’d your Liberty ——— 
But then, alas, I am too poor to buy! 
4imah Nay, now you u© me jut as Pyrates do: 
You free me; bet expeét a Rinfom too 
Aimar You've al] the Freedom that a Prince can have, 
Bot Greatnefs cannot be without a Slave. 
A. Monerch never can 11 private move, 
Bot itul is heunted with ofic.ous Love 
So imall an Incon.enience you may verr, 
11s all the Pine Fate fets upor the Far. 
Almas Let Prurees miy retire, whirc'er they pleafe; 
Acad breathe free \ir f-m out their Paluces 
‘ibcy go fometines unkrovwr, to fhan thew Stete ; 
Ard tren, ’tus Nlenners not to know or wait 
Antarz It not a Subject ther, a Ghoft I'l be, 
Aric from a Ghot, 500 know, no Pi. ce 1s free, 
Aflkep, aw .’ze, L]l haurr you evry wi cre, 
brom my hie S’-rowd ¢roa. Love into you: Ear, 
When in yovr Lover’s Arms you fleep at Night, 
Wi alde m Cold bets 14t, and feize my Right. 
And 1s’t not better, in your Nuptal Bed, 
To Lave a living Lover than a deed - 
Al, «bh I can no longer bear to be accus'd, 
As 1t what I could grant you, I refus’d. 
Rly bo.ber’s Choice I never will difpute, 
And tie as chofen ere you mov’d your Surt, 
You know my Cafe, if equal you can be, 
Viced for yourfelf, aud anfwer it foi me. 
Alnanz Then, Madam, in that Hope you bid me hive; 
I xfk no more than you may jaltly give 
But in firiét Juftice there may Favour be, 
and may I hope that you have that for me? 
Alnah Why do you thus my feciet Thoughts purfue, 
Which l.nown, hurt me, and cannot proft your 
Your Knowledge but new Troubles dees prepare, 
Like theirs who curious mn ther Fortunes ure. 
To fay I could with more Content be yours, 
Tempts you to hope, but not that Hope affures. 
For fince the King has Right, : 
And favour'd by my Father in his Suit, 


Tt 1s a Bloffom which can bear no Fruit. . 
et, 
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et, of yeu dare attempt io hard a 1 eik, 
,ou fucceed, you have my Leave to afk. 
Adzaxz Ican with Coarage now my Hopes purlue, 
Since [ no longer have to ¢ am bate you, 
That did the greatelt Divhculty bung, 
he ret are naall, a Pacher anda Kk net 
aea> Great Souls ca ftern not when the Leap’s too 
B cate they only view the farther Side [wides 
Wrevever you defire, you think ys near 
Lar, wath more Realfon, the Event I fear. 
waar No, the,e 1s a Neceifity in Fate, 
Veby fll CNS e breve bold Man 1s fortunate, 
He keeps 1S Object ever fell in fight, 
And het Ai lurance holds him firm. and night. 
Troe, tis a narrow Path that leads ta Bliss 
Set nght before there is no Precip ce 
Feermakes Men look afide, and tren their oonng mus 
awab Ido your Merst all the Right [ can, 
Adminng Virtue in a private Man 
I only with the King may grateful be, 
\nd that my Father with my Eyes may fee. 
Might I not make it as my lait Requeit, 
(Since humble Carriage fuits a Supplant beft) 
Phat you would fome swhat of your Fierceneis hide: 
That inboin Fire; I do not call at Pride 
Almanz Born as Iam, itl to Command, not Sue, 
Yet you thall fee that [ can beg for you 
And if your Father will require a Crown, 
Let him but name the Kingdom, ’trs his own. 
Tam, but while [ pleafe, a private Man, 
T have that Soul which Emorres frit began 
From the dull Croud, which every King does lead, 
Twill pick out whom I will chafe to head 
The belt and braveit Souls I can felee, 


And on their Conquer’d Necks my Throne ere 


+ 
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A Cre sriVi.ot St Cote My EL 


Addalla alore, under 132 Walls of the Albayzyn 


Algal % [ile fhe 1s mine, I have not yet Joft all 


lis 


Eot in he: Aims fhall havea gentle Fall, 
Ble in my Love, although in War o ercome, 
Tily, ke Anthony from Aur, 
‘Lo meet a better Clespasra here. 
4 ou of the Watch; you of the Watch; appear. 
Scld abote “ho calls below* What's your Demand? 
dédal "Tis I 
Open the Gite wih fpeed, the Foe 1s nigh, 
Seld Whar Ord.is for Admittance do you brine? 
Alial S'2ve,my; ovr Orders, look,ard know the King, 
Scid I know you, bat my Charge 1s fo fevere, 
That none, wil out Kiceptuon, enter here 
Ab/71 Traytor, zna Rebel, thou fhalc shortly fee 
‘Tby Orders re not to ex.end to me [claim, 
L,ndur aleve. Wrat fawcy slave fo rudely does ex- 
And brands my Subycét with a Rebcl’s Name? 
wthdal Dear Lyr ‘arc.a, hafte; the Foes purfle 
I yiaar My Lord, the Prince AAdalla, 15 1t yor? 
I fc-reely can belicve the Words I Lear, 
Cou d you fo coarlely trea my Ofacer ? 
Alicl Ue forr’d me, but she Darzer nearer diaw , 
Vibhen Iam enter d, jou fhall know the Caute 
Latas Ener’d! Why have you any Bufinefs here’ 
atc] } am purfi’d, the Enemy 15 ncor. 
Lypgas Ai2z you purfu’d, and do you thus celay 
To iave yourie'f? Make hi te, my Lerd away 
Alice! Gue me rot caule to think :04 miock my 
BV1..t Place Lave I, bit this, for tay Ieeaztr - [Crizé 
L£y7aer “This Favour does; our H-nd maid much ob'ize, 
But we are not piov.d.d for a Si-ge 


7 
s 
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Mv Subjects few, ard the.r Provifion thin,* 
The Fee jo ftrong without, we weak within. 
45 to my nob’e Lord may feem unkind, 
But be will weigh it in his Princely Mind : 
Aad pardon her, who does Affurance want 
Sy much, fhe blufhes when fhe cannot grant. _ 
Abdel Yes, you may blath, and you havecaufe to weep. 
Is tars the eth you promus’d me to keep? 
ah yet, 1f to a Lover you wall bung 
No Saccou’, give your Succour to a King 
Ljedar. A Ring as he wiom nothing can withitand ; 
Yoho Mca and Money can with eafe command 
A Rang is he whom Fortune ftill does blefs ; 
ft a Aing who docs a Crov 9 poffeis 
Ir you would have me thins that you are he, 
Preauce to view your Maths of Sov retgity 
But if yourfcjf alone for Proof you bring, 
yore buta fingle Perfon, rot a Kung 
staal Irgrateful Mad, aid I tor this rebel ? 
Tia, no more, bat I have lov’d too wel 
Zyevar Who but yoaurfelf did chat Rebellion moe? 
Dri tc eet prom.fe to rece.ve your Lovee 
l-. mn Fault you ate rot fortunate ? 
lic ca Ring, bet a, oor Rebel Late 
fheat “Woo follos Fortune, itdl are in the nght — 
i, wer ihe Place To-morrow vull be circled round ; 
‘et me be proteStea here this Night 
And then no way i)! fur your Fligh. be found. 
aéval | bear my Enemies jait coming on, 
fi ampleng wu fn, 
Pro et me but ore Tlour, ’ull they are gone 
L,ager They’ know you have been here, itcannot be, 
Thee ser, Hou you fkay, will ru'n me. 
To. tf the Foc behole our Evcerview, 
P*. * ve thou hia Rebel too, bhe you 
Wetec, and, that sour ft helt ma, prof>’rons prove, 
Pireommend you t. the Pow’rs b. > 


Clie 
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4 ial Sh2*s cove Ah, %@ trinas und 1 raicfu. Siu 
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Vll to the Spanyb King; and try if he, 
‘Yo count’nance L's own Right, will fuccour me’ 
There 1s more Faith in Chriftian Dogs, than thee. [ Exzs. 
Enter Ozmyn, Benzayda avd Abenamar. 
Benz. — IT with 
(To merit all thefe Thanks) I could have faid, l 


My Pity only dd his Virtue aid, 
* Twas Pity, out “twas of a Love-fick Maid. 
His manly Suff’ring my Efteem did move; 
"Fhat bred Compaffion, and Compaflion Love. 
Oz O Blefling fold me at too cheap a rate! 
My Danger was the Benefit of Fate. [Zo bis Fathe, 
But that you may my Farr Deliv’rer know, 
Sne was not only born our Houfe’s Foe, 
But to my Death by pow’rful Reafons led, 
Ait lea, mn Jefsce, the might wifh me dead, 
aléen But why thus long do yeu her Name conceal? 
Oxy. ‘To gain Behef for wi at I now reveal: 
E.’n thus prepar’d, you fcarce can think it true, 
The Saver of my Life from Se/in drew 
Her Birth; and was his Sifter whom f flew. 
Abe. No more, it cannot, was not, mult not be 
Upon my Bleffing, tay not 1c was fhe. 
‘The Daugher of the only Man I hate! 
"Two Contradictions twifted in a Fate! 
Oxe The muteal Hate which you and Se/:z bore, 
Does but exi!. be. gen’roas Pity mor. 
Could the a Brether’s Death forgive to me, 
And cannot ,'ou forget her Family? 
Can you fo 1)] requi-e the Lite I owe, 
To seckon her, who gave it, fhll yoer Foe? 
Jr leras too great a Lufire to her Line, 
To Jet her Virtve ours fo rach out-fhine. [have, 
Aren Vn0u gav ft hur Line hb? Advantage which they 
B, meenly tehing of the Ite they gave, 
Grant that it did in he. a tury Mow ; 
But would my Son be pit, ¢ by a Fue? 
Sne hes the Glurv of thy A&t defacd: 
Yhon kuldi: her Brother, but the trumphs laf ae 
oorly 


| 


| 
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Poorly for us our Enmity would ceafe ; 
When we are beaten, we receive a Peace. 
Benz If that be all in which you difagree, 
I muft confefs twas Ozmyn conquer’d me. 
Had I beheld him bafely beg his Life, 
I thould not now fubmit to be his Wife. 
But when TI faw his Courage Death controul, 
I paid a fecret Homage to his Soul, 
And thought my ciuel Fa:ner much to blame, 
Since Ozs yn’s Virtue his Revenge did fhame. 
Aben What Conftancy can’t thou e’er hope to find 
In that unftable, and foon conguer’d Mind? 
What Piety can’ thon expect from her, 
Who could forgive a Brotoer’s Murderer ? 
Or, what Odedience hop’it thou to be pay’d, 
From one who firit her Father difobey’d 
Ozmn Nature that bids us Parents to obey, 
Bd» Parents tnerr Commands by Reafon we.gh. 
And you her Virtae by your Praife did own, 
B:fore you knew by whom the Act was done. 
zien Your Reafons fpeak too much of Infolence, 
Her Birth’s a Crime paft Pardon or Defence. 
now, that as Se/zm was not won by thee, 
Nevher will I by Sedzz’s Daughter be. 
Leave her, or ceafe henceforth to be my Son: 
This is my Will, and this] will have done {£x:¢ Aben, 
Oza” Itisa mard’ring Wil! 
That whirls along with an impetuous Sway , 
And, hke Chair-fhot, {weeps all things m its Way. 
ie daes my rionour want of Duty cad , 
Tothat, end Love, he has no Right at all; 
Bev. To, Oznya, no, 1t 1s a mach lefs Il 
To leave me, than difpute a bather’s Will. 
H Thad any Tite to you. Love, 
You Patnes’s gre..cr Rejat does sine remove 
Your Vous aru wath T¢ne you buc's again, 
S ise netier can be ke rt withoat a Sin. 
Oz, Nothing but Deith n, Vows can o1ve me baci: 
The, are no: yours tO sie, nor mune to wake 
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Benz Nay, think not, though I could your Vos refien, 
My Love or Virtue could difpenfe with mine. 
T wou'd extinguith your vrlucky Fire, 

To make vou happy in fome new Defire : 
ican preferve enough for me and you 
Ard lave, ond te unferterate fortwo. 

sm In allthats good and greet 
You vanquifh me fo faft, that in the End 
] fhall have nothing lefr me to Defen 1. 
rom ev’ry Pot you force metoremove, 
Bartlet ne heep my laf Retrenchn ert, Tove 

Beax Lo ethea, my Onzyn, I will be couteit 

. [Giring Ler Hand 
To mcke you wretcked by your own Conie't. 
Lite poor, defpis’d, and barrfi’d for ny S2ke, 
rind ail the Rurcen of my Sorrows teke, 
Lor a for me, in whith e’er Lila e, 

\nve I have you, Imuft be Fortunite. 

Orzm Thusthen, fecur’d of whet we hold mefl cear, 
(hich cther’s Love} we’! gc mee Krow rot x here 
Tor whee, alas, fhould ye our Fleehe begin ? 
“Phe Poe’s without, oat Parents eve within 

Beuz, Pil fly to you, and you fhall fly to me 
Our Flight but to each o.her’s A ms fhall be, 

To Providence ard Chance permit the reft ; 

Let us but love enough, and we are blett. [Exeat 
Ei ter Goabdclia, Aberamar, Abdelmelech, Guard 
Zulerm2 ard Hemet Pi tlencrs 

4bicly They re Ly da ana’s Bro-ners, for ber S-Le 
Their Jives and Pe con my Reqrett I male. 

Giab then, Zul.va and Hamer, live, bar know 
Your Lives to Aldeip ih Sute you owe 

Zui ‘te Grace receiv’d fo much my Hone esccely 
Vhat ‘Jotds come weak -nd thort to arfaer Deeds 
Ycuve m-dea Venture, Sir, and Time nu ft fhow 
UF tis great Mercy you did well befiow 

boed You, Abdelmclect, hatte be oie ’tus Night, 
And c'ole pus fue mv Brother in his Blight 

[Aveert Abdelmelech, Zulema ard T]amet, 
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Enter Almarzor, Almehide and Lf{pevanza, 
But fee, with d/ralhide - 
The biave Alwarzoe comes, whcfe congu’rnz Sword 
The Crown it orce took from me, hw ieftord 
Hlow can ] recomperce fo great De fert! 

Almanzx (bring you, Sir, pervorm'd in every Part, 
My Promife made, your Foes are flcd or flain, 

Mi thout a Rival, abfolute you recn, 

Yetthough sa Juftrce, this enough may be, 

Jt 1s too |: tle to be done by me 

I Le. ta go 

Whee my own Courage an} your Fortune calls, 
To cnaf. thefe Misbelreveis from our Walls, 

I cernot breathe within this narrow Space ; 

iy Heart’s too big, ard {wells beyond tre Place 

Beer Youcan pertormn, brave Warrior, what you p'cafe 5 
Tae hftens to your Voice, and then decrees 
Now | no Ienger fear the Spaa /’ Powis, 
therdy we are free, and Cerqucrors, 

Al,c.z Accept, great King, To morrow, from my 
The Ceptne H-.d of conguerd ferdirand [ Hand, 
You fhall not only what you Icfk regain, 

But o’er the Bisa » Mourtais to the Main, 
luvtu.d your {. ay, where never A'%ccs aid rejen. 
Jien Wiatin another Vanity would feen, 
Appears bat noble Confdence in him, 
“'o haughty Boafting, put a Manly Pride 
A Soul too fiery, and too great ta guide + 
Hie moscs excent-ique, like a wand’sing Star, 
Whofe Motion’s juit, tho’ tis not recular 
B.eb Stas foi you biave Man, and only you, 
Gea ly tofpeak, enc yer more grea ly do. 
Dut, if your Benefiis to. far extend, 
1 mult Le left ungrateful in tne End 
Yet fone vhat [ would pay, 
Before my Debts above all Reckninz grow 3 
To heep me trom the Sname of what | owe. 
But you 
Are co.fecns to yourfelf of fuch Dert, 
Ta-t ot your Gift I fear to offer part 
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Almanz, When I fhall have declar'd my high Requef, 
So much Prefamption there will be confeit, 
That you will find your Gifts I do not fhun; 
But rather much o’er-rate the Service done. 
Boab. Give wing to your Defires, and let ’em fly, 
Secure they carnot mount a pitch too high. 
So blefs me, 4/ba, both 1n Peace and War, 
As I accord, whate’er your Wifhes are. 
Alnans. Embolden d by the Promife of a Prince, 
[Putteng one Knee to the Ground, 
Task ths Lady now with Confidence 
Beab You ask the only thing I cannot grant 
(Tse King and Abenamar look amaxedly on each other 
Put, as a Stranger, you are ignorant 
Of what by publick Fame my Subje&ts know; 
She 1s my Miltrefs: 
Aben And my Daughter too 
Aimons, Believe, old Man, thar I ber Father knew, 
What elfe fhould make 4/+:anzor kreel to you? 
Ner doubt, Sir, but you: Roght to her was known 
For ! ad 308 had no Clam but Love alone, 
I could produce a better of my own. 
Almah Softly to him A'manzor, you forget my lait 
Requelf 
Your Words have too much Haugttmefs exprefs’d. 
Is this the humble «ay you were to move? 
Al, anz. tober 1 was too far traniported by my Love. 
Forg: e mes; for JT had not fearn’d to fre 
To any this before, but Heav’n and you. 
Sir, at your Peet, I make it my Requcit--[Torhe K xg, 
[barf Line kneeling Secerc rfing, and bold’, 
Thou.» withort bean ng, 1 defe-ve her bef ; 
For you her Love wth candy fades f&ught, 
But £ her Heart with Blood and Dangers beught 
Bee? The Blood which you hate ied in her Defence, 
Shall have an tune a fitting Roe opine ; 
Or, if (ow think your Se, vices coly’d, 
Name but your Price, ard | ou %13'! foon be paid. 
Alma. M, Poce'wrv, Kang, xa ao nottlurk yoadcal 
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Referve your Gifts for thofe who Gifts regard ; 
And now [ think myfelf above Reward. 
Boal Then fure you are fome God-head, and our Care 
Mult be to come with Incenfe, and with Prayer. 
Almanz As little as you think yourfelf oblig’d, 
You would be glad to dot, when next Befieg’d. 
But I am pleas’d there fhould be nothing due; 
For what I did, wasfor myelf, not you 
Boab, Youwith Contempt on meaner Gifts look down 
And, arming at my Queen, difdain my Crova 
That Crown rellor’d, deferves no Recompence, 
Since you weuld rob the faireft Jewel thence. 
Dare not henceforth Ungrateful me to call; 
Whate’er I ow’d you, this has canceil d all. 
Aimanz Vl call thee thanklefs King,andperjur’d both ; 
Thou fort by 4/ba, and haft broke thy Oath 
But thou do’ft well, thou tak’it the cheapeft way , 
Not to own Services thou can’ft nor pay. 
Boab My Patience more than pays thy Service pait ; 
But now this Infolence fhall be thy Jaft. 
Herce from my Sight, and take 1t as a Grace 
Thou liv’, and art but banifh’d from the Place 
Almanz Where-e’cr | go, there can no Exile be ; 
But ‘rom Aénanzer’s Sight 1 bamfh thee 
I will not now, 1f thou would’dft beg me, ftay ; 
But I will take my d/mabde away 
Stey thou with all thy Subyedéis here, but know 
We leave the City empty when we go ns 
{Zakes Almahide’s Hand, 
Beab, Fall ons; tolz, kill the Traitor 
[The Guards fall ov him, be wakes at the Kirg throwgh 
ithe ate of taenr, and falls upon hrm 5 they difarm him, 
cud rejcie the King. - 
AIMGHZ ~~ befe and poor, 
Blofh that thou art daar zor’s Conqueror 
[Almahide w~.7 gs her Hands, thea turns antucils Ler Faces 
Farewel, my Alazé de / 
Lite of itfeif will eo, now thou art gone, 
dike Fues in Winter when they lofe the Sun 
[Abenamar wh /peis tle Birg a lutle, t} en fpea'saloci. 
Aver, 
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Alen Revenge, and taken fo fecure a way, 
Are Bleffings which Heav’n {nds not every Day 
Boch will at leifure now revenge my Wrong, 
Aud, T aitor, thou fhalt feel my Vengeance long . 
Thou fhalt not c.e yuft at thy own Defire, 
But fee my Nuptials, and with Rage ex_zire 
4lnanx Thou dai’it not Marry her wile I’min fight 
Wih a bent Brow thy Prieft ond thee Pi] fright. 
And in tht Scene, < 
Wiach all tps Elopes end Withes fhould content, 
The Thought cf me fka'l make t: ce Impotent 
[He es hd cf by Gard: 
Boab As fore fai Tulip, by a Storm opprett 
(70 Almzh, 
Shiupks up, aud folds its ilken Arms to Refi, 
And, bene g to the Blaft, all pale and dead, 
Hlears, fiom within, the Ward fing round sts [Ted 
So fnrowded — p your Beauty duappears , ; 
Unveil, my Lose, and ley cide your Fears 
The Sturm .hat caus’d you Fright, t paft and done 
[A’mahide werksg, od locking ound for Alman7zo, 
wiitab, Sol low re peep out too foon, and mals the Sun 
[Z-rarag from bow 
Beab Whee Vy ft’ry in ths firancve Bes avsour lics? 
wal, Let ne for ever hide thefe guilty Eyes, 
Vorish hehted my Amaze to hs Tomo, 
Or, wr en bi.zeto fiow me teere a Room . 
Poab Hear nftent the Laftre for a nobler End. 
*A thouvfand Lorches muft their Light attend, 
‘To Jead you toa Pemple and a Crown 
Mty docs my farett 4/1acnle frown? 
Arm | lefs pleafing than f wus berore, 
Oris the infclert Aimancor More ? 
Alvah, Tjyuttly oan that | forre Pity have, 
No- fer the Infolent, buat forthe Srave 
Aéien Though to your King yout Duty you negleu, 
Know, Almaltde, Viacx« for noc Pripett 
And, if a Parent’s Ch -ice your hlu.l can move, 
Receive the Biefing cfs Monarch’s Love, 
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Almab Did he my Freedom to his Life prefer, 
Aad fhall [ wed Mmanzor's Murderer ° 
No, Sirs I cannot to your Wall fubmit 
Your Way’s too rugged for my tender Feet 
4ben You maft be driv’n where jou refufe to go. 
And taught, by Force, your Efapprnefs to know 
Al,cé To force me, Sir, is much unworthy you 
(Suzliug foors fully. 
\nd whea you would, umpc iible to do. 
if farce could bend me, you might thnk, with Shame, 
Chat { debafe the Blood from whence I came. 
My Soul is foft, which you may genily lay 
In your loofe P.lm, but when 7ts prefs’d to ftay, 
Lke Water, it delaudes your Grafp, and flips away. 
Boas | frd I muft revoke what I decreed. 
4a. xor’s Death my Nupuals muft precede. 
Lo e's a Magick which che Lover ties , 
But Charms fill end, when the Magician dies. 
Go, let me Fear my hated Rival’s dead, [To hrs Guard. 
Ard to convince my Eyes, bring back bis Head, 
Jl ak Goon I with no other way to prove 
That lam worthy of d/aanzor s Love. 
Wewillin Deah, at leat, united be ; 
lll thew you I can d.e as well as he 
Bice What fhould { do' when equally I dread 
f'reoxor li ing, and A’manzcr dead ' 
Yet, by your Promife, you are mine alone. fown ? 
Ach How dare youclaim my Feith, and break ) our 
‘fey This fer your Virtue 1s a weak Deience. 
No fond Vows can with you: Arf artoen’e. 
\et, fince the King did to ly tuxe iwear, 
Aad in ris Death ingratetul may ¢p,car, 
He ouzht, in Jutice, firft to ipare his L.fe, 
And then to claim your P omife as his Wife. 
beh Whae’er m, iecret Inclinations be, 
To tits, firce Honour ties me, I avree: 
Lit} decline, and to the World will awn, 
‘That, fu from fecking, IT would fiun the Throne, 
And wih a/,a: Ja lead an humble Life i 
Live's a private Greatnefs ip his W fe, 
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Boab That little Love J have, I hardly buy, 
You give my Rival all, while ,ou deny 
Yet, Aiwabide, to let you fee your Pow’r, 
Your lov’d 4lmanzor thall be free this four. 
You are obey’d, but "tus fo great a Grace, 
That I could with me in my R.val’s Place 
[Excunt Kire and Aberamar 
Alzab How blefs’d was I before this fa al Day! 
When all I knew of Love, was to obey ! 
’Twas Life becalm’d, without e gentle Breath; 
‘Thovch not fo cold, yet motionlefs as Death 
# heavy quiet State, but Love all Sunfe, 
fll anid, 1s the Buurricene cf Life. 
EI-d Love not fhown me, I had never feen 
Ain ii~velietice beyond Beabcchz 
J had not, aiming Ingher, lot my Ref, ‘ 
Put with a Valgar Good been dully bleft 
Ler, «n 4£'4a.201, having feen whit’s rae, 
INow I have learnt too fharply to compare; 
And, like a Fav’rite, quickly in Difgrace, 
jutt knew the Value ere I loft the Place. 
To her Almanzor bound and guarded. 
Almanz, I fee the End for which I’m hither fent, 
[Look rg down 
To double, by your Sight, my Punifhment. 
There 1s 2 Shame in Bonds I cannot bear, 
Far more than Death to meet your Eyes [ fear. | 
Alnah That Shame of long continuance fhall not be. 
[ Unbindeng ] im 
The King, at my Intreaty, fets you free 
Almanz TheKing! my Wonder’s greater than before: 
How did he dare my Freedom to reftore ? 
He like iome Captive Lion ufes me ; 
He runs away before he fets me free, 
And takes a Sanétuary in his Court: ; 
Vil rather lofe my Life than thank him for’t. 
Almah. Uf any Svbjeét for your Thanks there be, 
The King expects ’em not, you owe ’em me 
Our Freedoms through each other's Hands have pat, 
You pive me my Revenge in winning lat 
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Swanz Then Fate commodioufly for me nas cone 5 
To lo’ mine there, «vhere I would have it won 
Liv ab Alranrcar, yoa too foon will unaerfiand, 
That what I win is on another’s Hand 
‘The King-(who doom’d you to a cruel Fate) 
Geve to my Pray’rs beth his Revenge and Hate . 
bac ri no othe: Price would rate your Life, 
Th-n my Confent and Oath to be his Wife. 
A sanz, Would yon to fave my Life my Love betray‘ 
Iles, take mes bind me, carry me awey, 
hile me. DH kill you if yor aifobey. 
[To tle Guard's. 
.f 12h That abfolute Command your Lave does give, 
Tt. ©, and charge you by that Pow’r to hve. 
nanz When Death, the lah of Comforts, yoa refufe, 
Yo 1 Po v’r, I:ke Meav’n upon the Damn’d, you ufe, 
You force me in im, Being to re nun, 
Ponaae me laft, and keep me feelh for Pain, 
When all my Joys are gone, 
What Caufe can I, for hving longer, give, 
Buta du'l, lazy Habitude to live ? 
clpc> Rath Men, hke you, and impotent of Will, 
Give Chance no time to turn, but urge her fill : 
she woull repent; you pufh the Quarrel on, 
And once becaufe fhe went, fhe muit be gone. 
Almarz She fhali not turn, whatis it fhe can do 
To recompence me for the Lofs of you ? 
Alweb (leav’n will reward 5 our orth fome better way. 
At leaft, for me, you have but loft one Day- 
Nor 1s’t a real Lofs which you deplore ; 
You fought a Heart that was engag’d before. 
‘Tycs a fwift Love which tooz you in his way, 
Flew only through your Heart, but made no Stay. 
‘Tyas but a Dream, where Truth had not a Place 3 
A Scene of Fancy, mov'd fo fwift a Pace, 
And fhifted, that you can but thinkit was: 
Let, then, the fhort vexatious Vifion pafs 
Almanz My Joys, mndeed,are Dreams; but not myPain: 
Twas a fwift Ruin, but the Marks remain. 
When 
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When fome fierce Fire lays goodly Buildings wafte, 

Would you concluce | 

There had been none, beceufe the Burning’s paft? 
d/nab Yt was your fault, that Fire ferz’d a)! ) our Breaf, 

You fhould hive blown up fome to fave the reft: 

But ’us, at wo.ft, but fo confum’d by Fire 

As Cities are that by their Fall mfe higher, 

Bud Love a nobler Tcmple in my place ; 

You’! find the Fire has but enlarg’d you: Space. 

Jlaanz Love has undone me, Iam grown fo poor, 
I faaly view the Ground I had beioie, 

But want a Stock, and neer can build it more 
4Alnah. ‘shen fay what Charity J can allow ; 

I would contribute, 1f I knew but how. 

Take Friendfhip , or sf that too fmall appear, 

Take Love which Sifters may to Brothers bear. 

Alimar% A Suter s Love! that ss fo palld a Thing, 
Whar Pleafure can it tou Loser bring # : 
°T 1s ' ke thin Food to Men 1n Fevers fpent.; 

Jo? Leeps alive, but gives no Nounfhment. 
What Hopes, what Fears, what Tranfport: can 1t move? 
°*Tis but the Ghoft of a departed Love. 

Aliahn You, lhe fome greedy Cormorant, devour 
Ail my v hole Life can give you in an Hour. 

What more I can do for you 1s to dre, 

Anc that mufl follow, if you this deny. 

Since I gave up my Love that you micht live, 
You, in refufing Live, my Sen.ence give. 

Almaz Far from my Bic ul be fucnanimpiovs Thought 
Your Deatk would loie tne Quiet me had fought, 
Ili live for vou in fpight of Muery. 

But you fhali g ant that | hed rather die 
Vl pc fo wretched, fill’d with fuch Defparr, 
That you fhall ice, to live was more to dare. 

Aluioh Adsen, then, O my Soul’s far better Part, 
Your Image flicks fo clofe 
That the Blood follows from my renging Heart 
A icft Farewel ! 

For, fince a le% muft come, the ici are vain! 


Like Gafps 11 Death, which but prolong om Pain 
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But, fince the King 1s now a Part of me, 

Ceafe from henceforth to be his Enems 

Go now, for Pity go, for if you ftay, 

I fear I thal] have fomething full to fay. 

Thus —— [tor ever fhut you from my Sight { Feils 
Almanz. Like one thiuft out in a cold Winter’s Night, 

Yet fhivering underneath your Gate I flay: 


One look I cannot go before ’trs Day 
[She bechoass bra to Le gone 
Not one Farewcl Whate’er my Saf rings be 


Within, Vi {peak Farewel as loud as fhe, 
J will nor be out-uncone in Coaftancy 
[She turns ber Back. 
Then hike a dying Conqueror I go; 
At leat I have look’d lait upo my Foe 
I eo ————— but, if too heavily I move, 
I walk encumber’d with a Weight of Love 
Fain I would leave the Thought of you behind, 
Burt full, the more I caft you trom my Mund, 
You dufh, hke Water, back, when thrown againft the 
Wind [Axed 
[4s Le gees eff, the King mects himwith Abena- 
mar, fey faire at each other without falutiag, 
Beah With bim go Ilmy Fears A Guard there wait, 
And tee him fate without the City Gate 
To thea Abdelmelech 
Nov, dddely eee, 1s my Brother dea |? 
uldelm Th? Ulurper to the Chrittian Camp ts fled, 
Whon as Granada s lawful King they own, 
Aiavow, by Force, to feat him on the Thiore 
Teen ame the Rebels in th’ d/bayzyn ret, 
Wi cl ss an Lyzdaraxa’s Name pcfict. 
Bol Heite, and reduce st sufluntly by Force 
Ab~ely FBirft ove me leave to prove a milder Courfe. 
sie w Il, perhaps, on Summons yield the Place 
Boab We emiot to your Sure, refufe her Grace 
[Owe enters be fithy cud wipers Abcramar 
“ben How Fortune per ecatcs this noary Head | 
My Oz? 1 wits Se) 7's Danghics fed, 
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- But he’s no moie my Son | 
My Hate fhall hke a Zegry him purfue, 
Till [take back what Blood from me he drew. 

Boab Let War and Vengeance be To morrow’s Ca ¢ 
But let us to the Temple now repair 
A thoufand Torches make the Moue mote bright, 
This muft be mine and Alnalide’s Night. | 
Hence, ye importunate Affairs of States 
You fhould not tyrannize on Love, but wait. 
Had Life no Love, none would for Bafinefs hve; 
Yet fill from Love the largeft Part we give 
And muft be fore’d, in Empire’s weary Toil, 
To live long wretched, to be pleas’'da while. [Exeun, 
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Uceefi, wbich can no more than Beauty laf, 
Mates our fad Poets mourn your Favours paft s 

For, fince without Defert be got a Name, 
He fears to lofe it now with greater Shame, 
Fame, ihe a little Miftre/s of the Town, 
Ls gain'd -urth Eafe; but then foe's lof? as oor. 
For, as thofe tawdry Miffes, foon or late, 
Filt fach as keep "em at the higheft Rate, 
Ard oft the Lacquey, or the brawny Clown, 
Gets what es bid in the loofe body’d Goun, 
8, Fame is falfe to all that keep ber long ; 
And turns up to the Fop that’s brife and SOUUNL. 
Some wifer Poet now would leave Fame frfi 
But elder Wits arc, Lke old Lowers, exrs’d, 
libs, when the Vigour of theer Youth 2s Spent, 
Sill grow more fond, as they grow rmpotent 
This, fome Years hence, our Poet’s Case may prove, 
But, yet, be Bcpes, bes young enough to love, 
Hi'ben Forty comes, tf eer be hve to fee 
That wretched, fumbliry Age of Pactry, 
"Tuell be bigh time to bid bis Mufe Adieu. 
Well be may pleafe himfelf, but revei you. 
Till then, bell do as well as be began, 
dvd hopes you will not find bine lefs a Maz, 


Bava OG USE. 
Think him not duller for thes Year’s Delay, 


Fie was prepar’d, tLe Wonen were away, 

And Men, unthout ther Parts, can bar dl; play. 
Lf they, through Sicknefs, feldow aid appear, 
Pity the Virgins of cach Theater 3 

Io, at beth Houses, twas a fickly Year! 

And pity us, your Servants, to whofe Cof, 

Jn one fuch Sicknefs, nine whole Months are Icft. 


Their Stay, be fears, has ruin’d ubat he writs. - 


Long waiting beth dfab'es Love and Wit 

They thought taey gave him Levfure to do well: 
But, vohen they forced him to attend, be fell! 
Yet though be much bas fail’d, he begs, to-day, 
You will excufe bis unperforming Play: 
Weakne/s fometimes great Paffion does exprefs , 
He bad pleas'd better, had he low'd you lefs. 
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Fes, paw sdge hy ab el is ge? <T — 
a Oe ya sopd ay de pAlgh, RALWOP geek. 
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Literature and Language 


Western literary study flows out of eighteenth-century 
works by Alexander Pope, Daniel Defoe, Henry 
Fielding, Frances Burney, Denis Diderot, Johann 
Gottfried Herder, Johann Wolfgang von Goethe, and 
others. Experience the birth of the modern novel, or 
compare the development of language using 
dictionaries and grammar discourses. 


Gale EXO PRINT EDITIONS 


Relive history with Eighteenth Century Collections Online, now available 
in print for the independent historian and collector. This series includes 
the most significant English-language and foreign-language works 
printed in Great Britain during the eighteenth century, and is organized 
in seven different subject areas including literature and language; 
medicine, science, and technology; and religion and philosophy. The 
collection also includes thousands of important works from the Americas 


The eighteenth century has been called “The Age of Enlightenment.” It 
was a period of rapid advance in print culture and publishing, in world 
exploration, and in the rapid growth of science and technology — all of 
which had a profound impact on the political and cultural landscape. At 
the end of the century the American Revolution, French Revolution and 
Industrial Revolution, perhaps three of the most significant events in 
modern history, set in motion developments that eventually dominated 
world political, economic, and social life. 


In a groundbreaking effort, Gale initiated a revolution of its own: 
digitization of epic proportions to preserve these invaluable works in the 
largest online archive of its kind. Contributions from major world libraries 
constitute over 175,000 original printed works. Scanned images of the 
actual pages, rather than transcriptions, recreate the works as they first 
appeared. 


Now for the first time, these high-quality digital scans of original works 


are available via print-on-demand, making them readily accessible to 
libraries, students, independent scholars, and readers of all ages. 
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